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robe Rover Hronnsss 18 
W 1 L L A M, 


Dok E or GlovdksT EI. 


May it pleaſe your Royal Highneſt, 


ö HEN I preſumed to ſolicit the honour of 

W layipg the Nublieqvent trifle at your Royal 
Highneſs's feet, it was not without a thorough con- 
ſciouſneſs of the little value of the offering I was 
going to make ; but I conſidered, mean as it was, 
it would ſerve as a teſtimony of my devotion; and 
ro a Prince happy in a love of the arts, nothing 
could be unacceptable, which bore the remoteſt a- 
nalogy to them. 

How far the Comic Opera, under proper fegula- 
tions, has a right to be acknowleged for a junior 
offspring of the Drama, and as ſuch become can» - 
didate for a ſhare ot public encoyragement, I ſhall 
not pretend to determine; but it it can be render · 
ed an agreeable amuſement, the Engliſh Theatre 
has never ſcrupled to adopt what was capable of 
pleaſing there ; and though as a work of genius, , 
It is by no means to be ſet in com petition with 
good Tragedies and Comedies, it may, I appre- 
hend, be permitted as an occaſional relief to them, 
without bringing either our taſte or underſtanding 
into queſtion. 

I need not inform your Royal Highneſs, that in 
Men where the ſtage has been cultivated with 
more care, and ſucceſs, than in any other country, 
this ſpecies of entertainment is received with very 3 
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11 DEDICATION. 
great applauſe; nor is it thought any injury to 
Corneille, and Moliere, that the pieces of Anſeau- 
me and Favart, meet with ſucceſs. 

It is true, among the French, Comic , Operas 
have very often the advantage of being extremely 

well written; of which, On ne Savile jamais de 
tout, Le Roy, et le Fermier, and ſome others, are 
an inſtance; nor would the beſt compoſition of the 
greateſt maſter, make a very contemptible poem paſs 
on an audience: I wiſh I could afſert with truth, 
that in this reſpect we fall nothing behind our neigh- 
ours, and that what I here preſent to your Royal 
Highneſs, might lay claim to ſome degree of merit, 
even in the writing : but though I caonot do this, 
permit me to ſay, I have attempted to render it a 
little intereſliog, and not wholly undiverting, as far 
as the muſic, my principal care, would giveme leave. 

But I humbly beg your Royal Highneſs's pardon ; 
in applying to the connoiſſeur, I forgot that I am 
at the fame time addreſſing a Great Prince: indeed, 
there is a ſubject on which I could dwell with the 
trueſt pleaſure; but I am too well inſtructed in 
your Royal Highneſs's charaQer, to dare to offend 
you with a language which forms and cuſtom too 
often impoſe upon princes a neceſſity of hearing; 
I mean their own praiſe; to thoſe who are moſt 
deſerving, ever leaſt welcome. | 

I, therefore, ſubſcribe myſelf, 
With the profoundeſt reſpect, 

May it pleaſe your Royal Highneſs, 

Your Royal Highneſs's, moſt obedient, 
Moſt devoted, and moſt humble ſervant, .. 


TRR AUTHOR. 


T N E 


PREFACE. 


T* HERE is ſcarce a language in Europe, in which 
there is not a play taken from our romance of Pa- 
mela; in Italian and French, particularly, ſeveral 
writers of the firſt eminence, have choſen it for the 
ſubj ect of different dramas. | 
The little piece now ventured into the world, coves 
its origin to the ſame ſource, not only the general ſub- 
| Jed is drawn from Pamela, but almoſt every circum- 
Nance in it. The reader will immediately recollect 
— the courtſhip of Parſon Williams —the ſquire's jea- 
louſy and behaviour in conſequence of it, and the dif- 
ficulty he had 19 prevail with himſelf to marry the 
girl, notwithſtanding his paſſion for her—the miller 
is a cloſe copy of Goodman Andrews —Ralph is ima» 
gined, from the wild ſon which he has mentioned to © 
have had—Theedofia, from the young lady of guabity, 
with whom Mr. B. through his fiſter's perſuaſion 
ir ſaid to have been in treaty before his marriage with 
Pamela—even the gipfies, are borrowed from a trif- 
ling incident in the latter part of the work. g 
n proſecuting this plan, which he has varied from 
the original, as far as he thought convenient, the au- 
thor has made ſimplicity his principal aim. His ſcenes, 
on account of the muſic, which could not be perfect 
without ſuch a mixture, neceſſarily conſiſt of ſerious 
and buffoen, He knows grojneſ and infipidity lay 


in his way; whether he has had art enough to avoid 


. Stumbling upon them, the candid Public is left to de- 
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ACT I” SCENE „ 


44's 


A a proſdets, with a mill at 1 e 
ple employed about it: on one Ade a Be , PaTTY 
reading in the winde, on the eber & barn, where 

Faxwy fits mending a not: GES appear: at g 


diftance in the mill: Farze1 * AT rn, tat- 1 
ing ſacks from a cart. | 5 
CHORUS. ON 


REE ree fro 
H A . 


Chearful working thro' the da, n 

Still be laughs and ſings away. 1 r e * 
Nought can ver him, F 
Nought lex him, 


a pg nk. 1-1 4 ae os 

as a e 

gent fortune ſent. aft x22 1 
vi can wealth, l i 


| Mere than plenty aud content. Los wok: 
Fairf. Well done, well done; dis a ſure fign work goes on 
merrily when folks ſing at it. r 
hear, ſon Ralph, hoiſt you facks flour upon this cart, lad, | 
and drive it up to lord Aunworth's ; coming from London laſt 
night with ſtrange companys 60 Gol apts calls enough 
for it by this times | 5 
Ral. Ay feyther, whether or not, there's no desde but 8 
you'll find enow for a ung r : | 
Fairf. Whatdoſt mutter is not a ſtrange plague that then 
can't never go about any thing with a good will; murrain 
take it, s come o'er the boy ? 80 then thou wilt nor fer +. = 
a hand to what I have deſired thee? __— 


” Hhar's flat 


_ 2 
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1.4. Why don't you ſpeak to ſuſter Pat to do ſomething 
then? 1 thought when ſhe gome 1 to us after m 2 7 
. — 

tlan 


CLE] ons we . 2 all 8 7. bor 


you i e and the never a word 
s to ſhe. 
\. Sitrah don't ſpeak ſo diſreſpectfully of thy fiſter; 

t never have the tyth of her — apes: 

wo Why I'll read and write with her for what ſhe dares; 


and as for playing on the hapficols, I thinks her rich good 


mother mi t have learn'd her ſomething more properer, ſec- 
Ing the did not remember to leave her a legacy at laſt. 
* 9 That's none of thy buſineſs, firra 
Ral.- A farmer's wife painting pictures, and playin wache 
ols; Muy In be hapged now, Yor all a old as ſhe is, if 

ſhe ows any more about milking a cow, than I do of ſew- 

ings a petticoat. 

Fairf. Ralph, thou haſt been drinking this morning. 

Kal. Well, if ſo be as I have, its nothing out of your 
pocket, nor mines neither, 

Fairf. Who has been giving thee liquor, ſirrah? 

Ral. Why it was wind—a gentleman guve me. 
Fairf. A gentleman ! 
Ral. Yes, 9 2 that's come piping hot from London; 
is below at the Cat and Bagpipes; I cod he rides a choice 
bit of a nag; I dare to ſay ſhe'd fetch as good as forty pound 
at ever a fair in all England. 

2 A 3 end for or has ſhe'd fetch; mind thy buſineſs, 

y the lo 

* Rat Why -poter 40 anocher hand's turn to-day now, ſa 


Fairf. Thou wilt not 
Rat. Why no I won't, ſo what argufies your putting your- 


elt in a paſſion feyther ? I've promiſed to go back to the gen- 
tleman; and L don't know but what he's a lord too, and may- 
yay he ma 222 more for me than you thinks of. 


ell ſon Ralph, run thy gait; but remember Itell 


| Fra 1 thou wilt repent this untowardneſs. 


Ral. Why, bow ſhall I repent it? Mayhap you'll turn me 


| out of your ſervice; a match; A NN N 5 


care three — pins. 


nn 


that's all yeu' want, who the will be l 
42 dtp. rr f- af a 


= 


_ | | "”y 
Acme OPERA. „„ 
Fer my ſhore I'm weary of what is got „„ 
; 1 ! here's ſuch a racket, ſuch ſcaulaing and iling,... 1+ - 
by re never content, but when folks are à toilin Arier g! . 
Au drudging ite horſes from morning '4ill .. 


| Tow think I'm afraid, bat the diff rence to be t 1 © 1 
Firſt, vonder s your ſhovel ; ſacks too Fibrow you 51 ö 4.50 
forward take care of your matters who will : | © ©: 
They're welcome to flave for your wages who need "em, 
Tl del derol lei, I have purchas'd my freedom, N 
Aud never hereafter work af mill. STILL 
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FAIRFIELD, and PATTY. 


Fiirf, Dear heart, dear heart! I |; this ungracious 
boy puts me quite beſide 9 atty, my dear, come 
down into the yard a little, and keep me company and you, 
mere, vagabonds, gipfies, out here, tis you debauch wy 
i. e * 4 "$67 547 12077 

UII Slang ne 
Patty. In love to pine and languiw. 
Yet know your paſſion vain ; 4 
To harbour heart-felt anguiſh, r 
Yet fear to tell your pain. * 
What pow'rs unrelentiag,. | 1 
| 1 inventing, theſ * | Ene 
"A Can arpen ang like e 2 37 % 
Mere d — nights,” tormenting, ' 
Tield not a moment's fr. 


„ 
Feirf. Well, Patty, Maſter Goodman, my lord's ſteware 
has been with me juſt now, and 1 find we are like to haye 
great har; his lordſhip has brought down ſur Harry Svea 
or to = family; and there is more company expected 
in a few days. Drag foe Doh | tet + 
Patty. + fir Har well; he is by marriage a di- 
* . 227 of my lords. | | 7 N A 
b what ſort of a young 2 is avghter 
here? I think the us'd to be with — at the caſtle, three or 
four . 152 ago, when my young lord was out upon his 
trave 0 F #'4 © TIE - 0 p # * : 


* \ 4 
36. | THE MAID OF,THE MILL 
| EPathy, Oh! very often; ſhe was a great favourite of my la- 
_dy's: father is ſhe come down? © 
| Far Why u know the repoſe laſt night, about <4 
| lord's going to be married; by what I can learn ſhe is, an 
there is likcty to be i nearer” relationſhip between the fami- 
lies, e're long. It ſeems, his lordſhip was not over willing 
for the mateh, but the friends on both ſides in London pref; 
it fo hard; then there's aſwingipg fortune: maſter Goodman 
tells me a matter of twenty or thirty thouſand 2 
Patty. If it was a million, father, it would not be more 
than my lord Aim worth deſerves; 1 Aer the wedding will 
be celebrated here at the manſfion-houle. 
Fair,. 80 it is thought, as ſoon as things can be properly 
prepared And now, Patty, if I'comld but fee thee a little 
— Come, bleſs thee, pluck up thy ſpirits—To be ſure 
thou haſt ſuſtained, in the death of thy lady, a heavy loſs; 
ſhe was a parent t6 thee; niy, and better, inaſmuch as ſhe 
took thee when thou wert but Fabe, and gave thee an edu- 
cation which thy natural parents could not afford to do. 
Patty. Ah! dear father, don't mention what, perhaps, has 
beets my greateſt misfortune. | | 
© Fairf. Nay, then, Patty, what's become of all thy. ſenſe, 
that people talk ſo much about But I have ſomething to 
| fay to thee which I would have thee conſider ſeriouſly——1 
believe I need not tell thee, my child, that a young maiden, 
_ after ſhe is marriageable, eſpecially if ſhe has any 2 about 
her to draw people's notice, is liable to ill tongues, and a 
many croſs accidents; ſo that the ſooner ſhe's out of harm's 
way the better. | ; 
atty. Undoubtedly, father, there are people enough who 
watch every opportunity to gratify their own malice; but 
when-a young woman's conduct is unblameable b. 
Fairf. Why,” Patty, there may be ſomething in that; but 
. you know ſlander will leave ſpots; where malice finds none: 
faz, then, a young woman's beſt ſafeguard is a good huſ- 
- band. Now there is our neighbour, Giles; he is a 
' ſaber, honeſt, induſtrious young fellow, and one of the 
wealthieſt in theſe parts; he is greatly taken with thee; and 
it is not the firſt time I have told thee I ſhonld be glad to 
have him for a ſon-in-law, AF Fad 
; © "Patty. And I have told you as often, father, I would ſub- 
mit KH path to your dixection; whatever you think 


for me 1s : 
fg Farf. Why that's ſpoken like a dutiful, ſenſible girl; get 
thee in, then, and leave me to manage it Perhaps our neigh» 


- 


eee stet 


of our coun n d Suat 
455 Patty. Ver ST „ father. The ſentiments;: 24. have 
frequently little correſpondence with the condition; and it is 
SEE IR POLIO OR Ran 


EE ; A I R. ua 3 we * wg 
n Wha are outward forms, and ſhews, . Ele nant 3 
"To an honeſt beart (per ar'd ? RR" 
Oft the ruſtic, wanting | e. ID 
Has the nobler portion EN 
ft we ſee the homely flow'r, | — 4 


Bearing, at the bedge' s ſide, 
Virtues © more ſov' reign pow'r, 


Thon the who + 5 720 pride. 12 
| 8 CE N E H. 235 3 
„ datitts, ur 


Giles. Well, maſter Fairfield, you and Mifs Pat have had 
» long diſcourſe together did you tell her that I was come 
down ? 
x Fairf. No, in truth, friend Giles ; but I mentioned our 
affair at a diſtance ; and I think there is no fear. 
Giles. That's right—And when ſhall us—You do know: 1 
* On TE n 
Fairf. Farmer, give us an nobody ou 
. you may take my word 
uld rather give her to thee than another ; for I am main 
certain thou wilt make her a good huſband. 
* Thanks to your kind pins maſter Fairfield: if 
oy Ay 1 I hope there will be no cauſe-of complaint. 
6 e promiſe thee my daughter will make thee a 
choice wife, But thou know'ſt, friend Giles, that I, and all 
belongs to me, have great obli — to lord Aimworth's fa- 
mily; Patty, in particular, would be one of the moſt ungrate- 


ful wretches this day breathing, if ſhe was to do the ſmalleſt 
thing contrary to their conſent and approbation. 

Giles. Nay, nay, 'tis well known to all the country ſhe 
was the old lady's darling. 

Fairf, Well, maſter Giles, I'll aſſure das ſhe is not one 
whit leſt obliged to wp lord himſelf—When his mother Was 


A . 
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Eben off fo ſuddenly, and his affairs called him up to Lon: 
dom, if Fatty would have remained at the caſtle, ſhe might 
have had the command of all; or if ſhe would have g one 
where elſe, he would have omen ea let the 
Dr 4 
dub C for hat matrer, folks did not to ſay, 
hg ada ſort of a ſneaking kindneſs for her bimſc 
and I remember, at one time, it was rife all about the ncigh- 
dourhood, that ſhe was aQually to be our lady. 
Fairf. Pho, pho! a pack of women's * 
Giles. Nay, to be ſure they'll ſay. any 
Fairf. My P 
Silex——bue this is neither here nor there 0 our bufach— 
Have you been at the caſtle yet? 
Giles, Who 1! bleſs your heart I Wa noe hear ſyllable 
of his lordſhip's being come down, till your lad told me. 
Fiir. No! why then go up to my lord, let him know 
have a mind to make a match with my daughter; hear w 
he has to ſay to it; and afterwards we will try . 
ſettle matters. 
- Giles, Go up to my lord! Icod if that be all, PHI do it with 
Label lea ſure iu life — But where's Miſs Patt? IR nee 
how the do do? 
irf. Never fpare it; ſhe's within there. 
Gl I ſees her—odd rabbit it, this hatch is locked now 
Miß Patt—Miſs Patty—ſbe makes believe not to hear me. 
© Fairf. Well, well, never mind; thou'lt come and eat a. 
morſel of dinner with us. 
Giles. Nay, R 
fent—Miſs at I ſay—won't you open | 
3 AIR. 
Ven "tis T your own true lover, 
After v three long miles 
Due hind look at leaſt diſcover, 
TO 70 Come aud ſpeck a word to Gi 
ö Ton alone my beart I fix on, 


—— . 


e little cunning vi ren 
I F can ſee your roguiſh ſmiles. 
Adaſlids ! my mind is ſo poſe, 
"Till we're ſped, e 
1 g's a bargain, 
.. 1 an you like it, 
tach to ſtrike it, 
r ne Tarn. 
2% 22 1'mbers, e' mine ; : 
Thus we ſeal, 222 


-$ | 
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SCENE IV. 


FAIRFIELD, PATTY. 


Fairf, Patty, child, why would'ſt not thou open the door 
for our neighbour Giles ? 

Patty. Really father I did not know what was the matter. 

Fairf. Well, another time; he'll be here again preſently. 
He's gone up to the caſtle, Patty; thou know'ſt it would not 
be right for us to do any thing without giving his lordſhip in- 
telligence, ſo I have ſent the farmer to let him know that he 
is willing, and we are willing; and with his lordſhip's ap- 
probation MY 

Patty. Oh dear father—what are you going to ſay ? 

Fairf. Nay child, I would not have ſtirr'd a ſtep for fifty 
pounds, without advertifing his lordſhip beforehand. 

Patty. But ſurely, ſurely, you have not done this raſh, this 


precipitate thing. 


Fairf. How raſh, how is it raſh, Patty? I don't underſtand 
thee. 

Patty. Oh you have diſtreſs'd me beyond imagination 
but why would you not give me notice, ſpeak to me firſt? 

Fairf. Why han't I ſpoken to thee an hundred times ? no 
Patty, 'tis thou that would'ſt diſtreſs me, and thou'lt break 
my heart. 

Patty. Dear father ! 

Fairf. All I defire is to ſee thee well ſettled; and now that 
I am likely to do fo, thou art not contented; I am fure the 
farmer is as ſightly a clever lad as any in the country; and is 
not he as good as we ? 


Patty. Tis very true, father; Iam to blame; pray forgive 
me 


angry with thee; but quiet thyſelf, Patty, and thou'lt ſee all 
chis will turn out for the beſt. 


SCENE V. 


PATTY. 


What will become of me?—my lord will certainly imagine 
this is done with my conſeat—— Well, is he not himſelf go- 
B 


Fairf. Forgive thee ! lord help thee, my child, I am not 


Va 


2 


3 
£ 
1 A 
- 
7 hs v 


my condition, and preſumed to love, 


« 
— 
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ing to be married to a lady, ſuitable to him in rank, ſuitable 
to him in fortune, as this farmer is to me; and under what 
pretence can I refuſe the huſband my father has found for me ? 
Shall I ſay that I have dared to raiſe a: inclinations above 
ere my duty taught 
me only gratitude and reſpe&t? Alas! who could live in the 
houſe with lord Aimworth, ſee him, converſe with him and 
not love him? I have this conſolation, however, my folly is 
et undiſcover'd to any; elſe, how ſhould I be ridiculed and 
Acſpiſed ; nay would not my lord himſelf deſpiſe me, ef) 
cially, if be knew that I have more than once conſtrued hi 
natural affability and politeneſs into ſentiments as unworthy 
of him, as minc are bold and extravagant. Unexampled va- 
nity.! did I poſſeſs any thing capable of attracting ſuch a no- 
tice, to} what purpoſe could a man of his diſtinction caſt his 
eyes on à girl, poor, meanly born, and indebted for every 


thing.to the ill placed bounty of his family ? 


ATR. 
Ab ! why ſpould fate, purſi 
A wretched thing like 2 | 
Heap ruin thus-on ruin, 
And add to miſery? 

The griefs I languiſt'd under, 
db In ſecret let me ſhare ; 
But this new ſtroke of thunder, 
s Is more than I can bear, 


8G EN E VL 


Changes to a Chamber in Lord Alx wok ru houſe. 


Sir HARRY SYCAMORE, THEODOSIA. 


Sir Har. Well but Theodofia, child, you are quite unrea- 
ſonable. 


Theo. Pardon me papa, it is not I am unreaſonable; when 
I gave way to my inclinations. for Mr, Mervin, he did not 
ſeem leſs agreeable to you and my mama, than he was ac- 


_ ceptable to me. It it therefore you have been unreaſonable; 
in firſt. encouraging his addreſſes, and afterwards forbidding 


him your houſe, in order to bring) me down here, to force 
me on a gentlematinn——_— 


£ * 
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Sir Har. Force you Dofly, what do you mean? by the la, 
I would not force you on the Czar of Muſcovy. 

Theo. And yet papa, what elſe can I call it? for though 
lord Aimworth is extremely attentive, and obliging, 1 affure 
you he is by no means one of the moſt ardent of lovers. 

Sir Har. Ardent, Ah! there it is; you girls never think 
there is any love, without kiſſing and hugging ; but you 
ſhou'd conſider child, my lord Aimworth is a polite man; 
and has been abroad in France and Italy, where theſe things 
are not the faſhion; I remember when | was on my travels, 
among the madames, and fignoras, we never ſaluted more 
than the tip of the ear. 

Theo, Really papa, you have a very ſtrange opinion of my 
delicacy z I bad no ſuch ſtuff in my thoughts. 

Sir Har. Well come, my poor Doſſy, I ſee you are cha- 
grin'd, but you know it is not my fault; on the contrary I 
aſſure you I had always a great regard for young Mervin, and 
ſhould have been very glad | 

Theo. How then papa, could you join in forcing me to 
write him that ſtrange letter, never to ſee me more; or how - 
indeed could I comply with your commands? what mult he 
think of me ? 

Sir Har. Ay, but hold Dofly, your mama convinced me 
AP was not ſo proper a ſon-in-law for us as lord Aim- 
worth. 

Theo. Convinced you! Ah, my dear papa, you were not 
convinced. | 

Sir Har. What don't 1 know when I am convinced ? 

Theo. Why no, papa, becauſe your good-nature and eaſi- 


- neſs of temper is ſuch, that you pay more reſpe& to the judg- 


ment of mama, and leſs to your own, than you ought to do. 
Sir Har. Well, but Doſſy, don't you ſee how your mama 
loves me; if my finger does but ach, ſhe's like a bewitehed 


woman; and if I was to die, I don't believe ſhe would out- 


live the burying of me: nay ſhe has told me as much herſelf. 
Theo. Her fondneſs indeed is very extraordinary. 8 
Sir Har. Beſides, could you give up the proſpect of being 

a counteſs, and miſtreſs of this fine place ? 
Theo, Yes, truly could J. 


: AIR. 
With the man that I love, was I deſtin d to dwell. 
On a mountain, a moor, in a cot, in a cell ; 
Retreats the moſt barren, moſt deſert, would be 
More pleaſing than courts or a palace to me. 
B a 
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rains by * 


a” 


Let the vain and the venal, in wedlock aſpire 

To what folly efteems, and the vulgar admire ; 

T yield them the bliſs, where their wiſhes are plus d, 
dnſenſible creatures ! tis all they can taſte, 


SCENE VII. 


Sir HARRY, THEODOSIA, Lady SYCAMORE. 

La. Syc. Sir Harry, where are you? 

Sir Har. Here __ lamb. E 

La. Syc. 1 am juſt come from looking over his lordſhip's 
family trinkets well, miſs Sycamore, you are a happy 
creature, to have diamonds, equipage, title, all the bleſſings 
of life poured thus upon you at once. 

Theo. Bleſſings, madam ! Do you think then I am ſuch a 


-wretch as to place my felicity in the poſſeſſion of any ſuch 
trumpery ? 


La. He. Upon my word, miſs, you have a very diſdain- 
ful manner of expreſſing yourſelf; I believe there are very 
few young women of faſhion, who wou'd think any ſacrifice - 
they cou'd make, too much for them—did you ever hear the 
like of her, Sir Harry ? 

Sir Hur. Why, my dear, I have juſt been talking to her 
in the ſame ſtrain, but whatever ſhe has got in her head 

La. Syc. Oh it is Mr. Mervin, her geutleman of Buckler- 
3 fye miſs, marry a cit, where is your pride, your va- 
have you nothing of the perſon of diſtinction about you? 

Har. Well, but my lady, you know I am a piece of a 

cit — ang as I may ſay, for my great-grand-father was a 
Alter. | 

Theo. Aud yet, madam, you condeſcended to marry my 


Papa. | 

La. Syc. Well, if I did miſs, I had but five thouſand 
Pounds to my portion, and Sir Harry knows I was paſt eight 
and thirty, before I would liſten to him. 

Sir Har. Nay, Doſſy, that's true, your mama own'd eight. 
and thirty, before we were married ; but by the la my dear, 
you were a lovely angel; and by candle-light nobody would 

ve taken you for ow five and ** ; 

IL. Syc. Sir Harry, you remember the laſt time that I was 
at my lord duke's. * 


ſbury 
, 
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Sir Hay. Yes my love, it was the very day your little bitch 
Minzey pupt. . ; 

La. Syc. And pray what did the whole family fay, my 
lord John, and my lord Thomas, and my lady Dutcheſs in 
particular? couſin ſays her grace to me—for ſhe always calls 
me coufin. 

Sir Har. And me too, her grace is exceedingly kind —ſhe 
always calls me couſin. 

Theo. Well but madam, to cut this matter ſhort at once, 
my father has a great regard for Mr. Mervin, and would con- 


ſent to our union with all his heart. 

La. Syc. Do you ſay ſv, Sir Harry? 
4 Sir Har. Who 1, love! F 
y BY Syc. Then all my care and prudence are come to no- 

ng. — 
3 815 Har. Well, but ſtay my lady Doſſy, you are always 
2 making miſchief. ' 
h Theo. Ah! my dear ſwee. : 

Le. Syc- Do mils, that's right, coax | 
hs Theo. No madam, I am not capable of any ſuch meannefs. 
y La. Syc. Tis very civil of you to contradict me, however. 
4 Sir Har. Eh! what's that hands off Doſſy, don't come 
le near me. * | 

AIX. 
0 Why how now miſs pert, 2 * 
* Do you think to di vert 
A My anger by fawzink and ſtroking, 
12 Would you make me a fool ? , . 
N Your play thing, your tool, '  _ 
2 Was ever young minx Ho provoking 4 
Get out ©/ mv (ight, 
y "T would be ſ{erviag you right, 
Fo lay a ſound doje of the laſb on ; 
1d . Contraditt your mama, : 
ht I've a mind + the lal | —_ 
But I won't 1 in a paſſion. 

ht a 
In, | 
Id SCENT VIC = 
as 


Sir HanR v, Lady sc Lord ArmworTHh, 61118. 


L. iim, Come far (1 eiue inz there are none * 
here but friends; sir vantt. W 


* 
3 3 
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Sir Har. My lord, I kiſs your ip's hands hope 
he did not overhear us ſquabbling——1I have been chattering 
here with my wife and daughter, my lor We have been 

- examining your lordſhip's pictures. 

L. Aim. 1 flatter myſelf, then her ladyſhip found ſome- 
thing to entertain her; there are a few of them counted to- 

 Jerable——-— Well now, maſter Giles, what is it you have 
got to ſay to me ? If I can do you any ſervice, this company 
wilt give you leave to ſpeak. | 

Giles. I thank your lordſhip, I has not a great deal to ſay; 
I do come to your lordſhip about a little buſineſs, if you'll 
pleaſe to give me the hearing. 

L. Aim. Certainly, only let me know what it is. 

- Giles. Why an pleaſe you my lord, being left alone, as I 
may By, dead, and all the buſineſs upon my own 
hands, I do think of ſettling and taking a wife, and am come 

to ax your honour's conſent. h 
Aim. My conſent farmer! if that be neceſſary, you 

have it with all my heart—I hope you have taken care to 

make a prudent choice. 

Giles. Why I hope ſo my lord. 

L. Aim, Well, and who is the happy fair one? does ſhe 
live in my houſe ? 

Giles. No, my lord, ſhe does not live in your houſe, but 
ſhe's a parfon of your acquaintance. 

L. Aim. Of my acquaintance! | 

Giles. No offence I hope your honour. 

L. Aim. None in the leaſt: but how is ſhe an acquaintance 
of mine? _ 

Giles. Your lordſhip do know Miller Fairfield ? 

L. Aim. Well W 

Giles. And Patty Fairfield, his daughter, my lord! 

L. Aim. Ay, is it her you think of marrying ? 

Giles. Why if ſo be as your lordſhip has no objetion z to 
be ſure we will do nothing without your conſent and appro- 
bation. 

L. Aim. Upon my word, farmer, you have made an ex- 
cellent choice It is a god-daughter of my mother's, madam, 
who was bred up under her care, and I proteſt I do not know 

—_ a more amiable young woman——but are ww fure, farmer, 

_ that Patty herſelf is inclinable to this match ? 

_ | - Giles. O yes, my lord, I am ſartain of that. 

= | L. Aim. Perhaps then ſhe deſired you to come and aſk my 

—_ - conſent ? | ; f 
1 2 Giles. Why as far as this here, my lord; to be ſure, the 
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miller did not care to publiſh the banns, without making your 
lordſhip's acquainted But I hope your honor's not angry 
with I 


L. Aim. Angry, farmer! why ſhould you think ſo what 
intereſt have I in it to be angry ? 

Sir Har. And ſo, honeſt farmer, you are going to be mar- 
ried to little Patty Fairfield ? She's an old acquaintaace of 
mine; how long have you and ſhe been ms? 

_ Giles. Not a long while, an pleaſe your worſhip. 

Sir Har. Well, father's a warm fellow; I ſup- 

poſe you take care that ſhe brings ſomething to make the pot 


La. Syc. What does that concern you, Sir Harry? how of- 
ten muſt I tell you of meddling in other people's affairs. 
Sir Har. My lord, a penny for your thoughts. | 


La. He. I beg your pardon, Sir Harry, upon my word, I 


did not think where I was. 


Giles. Well then, you honour, I'll make bold to he tak- 
ing my leave, I may ſay you gave conſent for miſs Patty and 
to ON, "4 
- by” 1 Undoubtedly, farmer, if ſhe approves of it; but 
are not you afraid that her education has rendercd her a little 
unſuitable for a wife for you ? | 
L. Syc. Oh my lord, if the girl's handy. 
Sir Har. Oh, ay—when a girl's handy. 66 
Giles. Handy! why, ſaving reſpect, there's nothing comes 
amiſs to her; ſhe's cute at every varſal kind of thing 


| AIR. N 


Odd't my life ſearch ouer, 
An you match ber in her ftation, 

III be bound to fly the nation : 

And be ſure as well I love her. 


Do but feel my heart a beating, 
Still her pretty name repeating, 
Here's the work tis always at, 
Pitty, patty, pat, pit, pat. 
When ſbe makes the muſic tinkle, 
What on earth can ſweeter be? 
Then ber little eyes ſo twinkle, 
'Tis a feaſt to hear and ſee. 
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SCENE IK 


Lord Ain won r R, Sir Haxzr, Lady SYCAMORE. 


Sir Har. By dad this is a good merry fellow, is not he, love, 
with his ity patty—— And fo my lord you have given your 
conſent that he ſhall marry your mother's old houſckeeper. 
pes foe Nobody doubts, Sir Harry, that | 
IL. Aim. N z Sir , you are very 

Sir Har. Yes, yes, let me alone, I know what's what: I 
w a young fellow once myſelf, and I ſhould have been glad 
of a tenant, to take a pretty girl off my hands now and then, 
as well as another. 

I. Aim. I proteſt my dear friend, ——— — 

La. He. Nor nobody elſe—Sir Harry you are going at 
beaſthne(s now. . . 

Sir Har. Who I, my lady? Not I, as I hope to live and 
breathe ; tis nothing to us you know, what my lord does 
before he's married; when I was a batchelor, I was a devil 
among the wenches, myſelf; and yet I vow to George my 
Jord, fince I knew my lady Sycamore, and we ſhall be man 
and wife eighteen ytcars, if we live till next Candlemas day 3 
I never had to do 

La. Syc. Sir Harry, come out of the room, I deſire. 

Sir Har. Why, what's che matter, my lady, I did not ſay 
any harm? 

He. I ſee what you are driving at, you want to make 


me faint. 


Sir Har. I want to make you faint, my lady 

La. Syc. Yes you do—and if you don't come out this in- 
ſtant I ſhall fall down in the chamber——1 beg, my lord, 
you won't ſpeak to him—will you come out, Sis 2 
Sir Har. Nay, but my lady! - 
La. Syc. No, I vill have you out. 
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SCENE X. 
Lord Alux WORTH. 


This worthy baronet, and his lady, are certainly a very 
whimſical couple; however, their daughter is perfectly ami- 
able in every reſpect; and yet I am ſorry I have brought her 
down here; for can I in honour marry her, while my affec- 
tions are engaged to another? To what does the pride of 
candition and the cenſure of the world force me! Muſt I then 
renounce the only perſon that can make me happy; becauſe, 
becauſe what ? becauſe ſhe's a millgr's daughter. Vain pride, 
and unjuſt cenſure! has ſhe not all the graces that education 
can give her ſex ; improved by a genius ſeldom found am 
the higheſt ? Has ſhe not modeſty, ſweetneſs of temper, a 


beauty of perſon, capable of adorning a rank the moſt exalted? 


But it is too late to think of theſe things now ; my hand is 
promiſed, my honour engaged; and if it was not ſo, ſhe has 
engaged herſelf, the farmer is a perſon to her mind, and I 
have authoriſed their union by my approbation. 


AIR. 


The mad-man thus, at times, we ſee, 
With ſeeming reaſon _ 4 

His looks, bis words, his thoughts are free, 
And ſpeak a mind at reſt. 

But ſhort the calms of eaſe and ſenſe, 
And, ah! uncertain too ; 

While that idea lives from whence 


At firſt bis frenzy grew. 7 


SCENE. Xl 


| Changes to a proſpect of the „ fon ts 
Enter RALPH, with Mix vin, in a riding dreſs followed 
FANNY, 5 | 


. Fanny. Ah, pray your honour, try if you have not ſome» 
thing to ſpare tor poor Fandy the gipſey——— - 7x3 
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Ralph. I tell you, Fan, the gentleman has no change about 
him, nets the — e will work. ex ſo troubleſome ? 

Fanny. Lord t is it to you, if his honour has a mind to 
give me a trifle? Do pray, gentleman, put your hand in 

pocket. 

8 I am almoſt diſtracted! ungrateful Theodoſia; to 
change ſo ſuddenly; and write me ſuch a letter; however, I 
am reſolved to have my diſmiſſion face to face; this letter may 
be forced from her by her mother, who I know was never 
cordially my friend: I could not get a fight of her in London, 
but here they will be lefs on their ; and ſee her I will, 
by one means or other. 

Fanny. Then your honour will not extend your charity? 


it | AIX. 
UP 1 am young and I am friendleſs, 
% Ad poor, alas! withal ; 
Y Sure my ſorrows will be endleſs, 
In in for belp IT call, 
Have ſome pity in your nature, 
To relieve a wretched creature, 
Though the gift be neer ſo ſmall. 
May gon, poſſeſſing every bleſſing, 
Still inherit Sir, all your merit Sir, 
oy And never know what it is to want ; 


Sweet Heaven, your worſvip all happineſs grant. 


SCENE XII. 


RALPH, MERviIN. - 


Ral. Now I'll go and take that money from her, and 1 
.Y have good mind to lick her, ſo I have. 
4 Mer. Pho, pr'ythee ſtay where you are. 
. Ral. Nay, but I hate to ſee a toad ſo deviliſh greedy. 
'3 Mer. Well come, ſhe has not a great deal, and 1 have 
= - t how ſhe may do me a favour in her turn. 
Rat. Ay, but you may put that out of your head, for I 
i can tell you ſhe won't. - 
 #F'I Mer. How ſo? | 
| Ral. How ſo, why ſhe's as cunning as the Devil. 
Mer. Oh ſhe is fancy I underſtand you- Well, in chat 
” _ caſe, friend Ralph—Your name's Ralph, I thick? 


ö 
= 
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Fal. Yes, fir, at your ſervice, for want of a better. 
Mer I fay then, friend Ralph, in that caſe, we will remit 
the favour you think of, till the lady is in a more ——— 
humour, and try if ſhe cannot ſerve me at preſent in ſome 
other capacity there are a good many gipſies hereabout, 
are there not ? 

Kal. Softly I have a whole gang of them here in the barn ; 
Thave kept them about the place theſe three months, and all 
on account of ſhe. | : 

Mer. Really. | 

Ral. Yes—but for your life don't ſay a word of it to any 
Chriſtian—1I am in love with her. a a Get pate 

Mer. Indeed. 2 

Ral. Feyther is as mad with me about it, as Old Scratchz 
and I gets the plague and all of anger; but I don't mind that, 

Mer. Well, friend Ralph, if you are in love, no doubt 
you have ſome influence over your miſtreſs ; don't you think 
now you could prevail upon her, and her companions, ta 
ſupply me with one of their habits, and let me go up with 
them to-day to my lord Aimworth's. 

Ral. Why do you want to go amumming ? we never do that 
here but in the Chriſtmas holidays. 

Mer. No matter: manage this for me, and manage it with 
ſecrecy; and I promiſe you ſhall not go unrewarded, X 

Ral. Oh! as for that fir, I don't look for any thing; I can 
eaſily get * a bundle of their rags; but I don't know whe- 
ther you'll prevail on them to go up to my lord's, becauſe 
they're afraid of a big dog that's in the yard; but I'll tell you 
what I can do, I can go up before you and have the dog faſ- 
tened, for I know his kennel. 


Mer. That will do very well means of this diſguiſe 
I ſhall probably get a ſight of her; I leave the reſt to love 
and fortune. . 
AIX. 


hy quits the merchant, left with eaſe, 
The pleaſures of his native ſeat ; 
To tempt the dangers of the ſeas, 
And climes more perilous than theſe ; , 
 Midft freezing cold, or ſcorching beat? 2 
He knows the hardſbips, knows the pai 
The length of way, but thinks it ſmall ; 
The ſweets of what he hopes to gain, 
Undaunted, make him combat all. 
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8E N E XII. 
Parr, RALPH, GiLzs, FARM, 


+ ra ; 4 
Giles. So, his lordſhip was as willing as the flowers in May 
and as I was coming along who ſhou'd I meet but your fa- 
ther and he bid me run in all haſte and tell you—for we 
were ſure you wou'd be deadly glad. 
Patty. I know not what buſineſs you had to go to my lord's, 
at all, farmer. | 
_ Giles.. Nay, I only did as I was defired—Maſter Fairfield 
bid me tell you moreover, as how he wou'd have you go up 
to my lord out of hand, and thank him. 
ö » $6 ſhe ought; and take off thoſe cloaths, and put on 
what's Mkdoding her ſtation; you know my father ſpoke to 
you of that this morning too, 
© Patty. Brother, I ſhall obey my father. 
+... Lye ſtill my heart, ob! fatal ſtroke, 
> ol That kills at once my hopes and me. 
Giles. Miſs Pat 3 
Patty, ; bat? 
les. N ; 
Ad. Tate courage, mon, ſbe does but joke. 
„ .. . Come, Suſter, ſowewhat kinder be? 


Fanny. This is a thing the moſt oddeſt, 


2 Some folks are ſo plaguily modeſt ; 
Ral. Fan. ( Were we in the caſe, 
92 | To be in their place, 
; We'd carry it off with a different face. 
Giles. Thus I take ber by the lilly band, 
So ſoft and white; _ 
Ralph. why now that's right ; - 


And kiſs her too, mon, never ſtand. 
What words can explain 
My pleaſure——my pain? 
Pat. Giles. It preſſes, it riſes, 
My heart it ſurpriſes, 
T can't keep it down tho I'd never fo fais 
Fan. 3 bere the iy — | 98 
e lovers are fri « 
Ral. Huſh ! | 


* 
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Fan. Tuſb ! 

Giles. — Nah! 

Patty, _ — —Pſha! | 
All. What torment's exceeding, what joys are above, 


The pains and the pleaſures that wait upon love. 


ACT IL. SCENE I. 


A marble portico ornamented with ſtatues which o- 
pens from Lord AiaworTH's houſe; two chairs 
near the front. 


Enter Lord Alu woRTH reading. 


1 N how contemptible a light would the fituation I am now 
in, ſhew me to moſt of the fine men of che preſent age? 
In love with a country girl, rivaled by a poor fellow, one of 
my meaneſt tenants, and uneaſy at it! If I had a mind to 
her, I know they would tell me, I ought to have taken care 
to make myſelf eaſy long ago, when I had her in my power. 
But I have the teſtimony of my own heart in my favour; and 
I think, was it to do _—_ ſhould act as I have done, 
Let's ſee, what we have here? perhaps a book may compoſe 
my thoughts; [reads and throws the book away] it's to no pure 
poſe, I can't read, I can't think, I can't do any thing. 
* AIX. 
Ab ! bow vainly mortals treaſure 
Hopes of happineſs aud pleaſure, 
Hard and doubtful to obtain ; 
By what ſtandards falſe we meaſure : 
Still purſuing, 
Ways to ruin, 
Seeking bliſs, and finding pain. 


n 


* 
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N SCENE U. 


Lord Alu wonx rz, PATTY, 


Patty. Now comes the trial; no, my ſentence is already 
pronounc'd, and I will meet my fate with prudence and re- 
ſolution. 

L. Aim. 1 4 there? 

agg gy fn Fairfield! 

Patty. I humbly beg pardon, my lord. for g fo ab- 
ruptly into * preſence; but I was told I might walk this 
way; aud 1 am come by my father's commands, to thank 
your lordſhip for all your favours. 

IL. Aim. Favours Patty! what favours? I have done you 
none; but why this metamorphoſis? I proteſt if you had not 
ſpoke, I ſhould not have known you; I never ſaw you wear 
ſuch cloaths as thefe in my mother's life time. 

Path. No, my lord, it was her ladyſhip's pleaſure, I 


mould wear better, and therefore I obeyed; but it is now 


my duty to dreſs in a manner more ſuitable to my ſtation, 
and future proſpects in life. | 
L. Aim. I am afraid Patty you are too humble come 
fit don —nay 1 will have it fo—what is it I have been told 
to-day Patty, it ſeems you are going to be married. 
Patty. Yes, my lord. 
IL. Aim. Well, and don't you think you could have made 
a better choice than farmer Giles? I ſhould imagine your 
_ our accompliſhments, might have intitled you, to 
oP 
Patty. Your lordſhip is pleaſed to over-rate my little me- 
rit ; the education I received in your family, does not intitle 


me to forget my origin; and the farmer is my equal. 


L. Aim. In what reſpect? the degrees of rank and fortune, 
my dear Patty, are arbitrary diſtinctions, unworthy the re- 
d of thoſe who conſider juſtly; the true ſtandard of equa- 
key is ſeated in the mind; thoſe who think nobly are noble. 

Patty. The farmer, my lord, is a very honeſt man. 

L. Aim. So he may; I don't ſuppoſe he would break in- 
to a houſe, or commit a robbery on the highway; what do 
you tell me ofhis honeſty for ? 

Patty. I did not mean to offend your lordſhip. © 

L. Aim, Offend! I am not offended, Patty, not at all of - 


5 
fended - but is there any great merit in a man's being honeſt? 
Patty. I don't fay there is, my lord. . 
L. Aim. The farmer is an ill-bred, illiterate ; and 
what happineſs can you propoſe to yourſelf in ſuch a fociety ? 
Then as to his perſon I am ſure——But perhaps Patty, you 
Uke him, and it ſo I am doing a wrong thing. 
Patty. Upon my word, my lord 2% 
L. Aim. Nay 1 ſee you do, he has had the good fortune 
to pleaſe you, and in that caſe you are certainly in the right 
to follow your inclinations—1 muſt tell you one thing Patty, 
however—I hope you won't think it unfriendly of me But 
I am determined farmer Giles ſhall not ſtay a moment on 
my eſtate, after next quarter day. ; 
Patty. I hope, my lord, he has not incurred your diſplca- 
ſure | | | 
L. Aim. That's of no fignification—Could I find as many 
ood qualities in him as you do, perha —but tis cnough, 
he's a fellow I don't like; and as you have a regard for bim, 
I would have you adviſe him to provide himſelf. | 
Patty. My lord I am very unfortunate. | 
L. Aim. She loves him *tis plain—Come, Patty, don't cry, | 
I would not willingly do any thing to-make mou uncaly—— E 
Have you ſeen Miſs Sycamore yet? I ſuppoſe you know ſhe | 
and I are going to be married. 
Patty. So 1 hear my lord; Hava make you both happy. Y 
L. Aim. Thank you Patty, Fhupe we ſhall be happy. © 
Patty. Upou my knees, upon my knees I pray it; may e- 
very earthly bliſs attend you; may your days prove un unin- 
terrupted courſe of delightful tranquility : and you: mutuab 
triendſhip, confidence and love, end but with your lives. 
L. Aim. Riſe, Patty, riſe; ſay no more I ſuppoſe you'll 
wait upon Mifs Sycamore before you go away—at pteſent F 
bave a little buſineſs——as I ſaid, Patty, don't aſſtiqt yourt 
ſelf; I have been ſomewhat haſty with regard to the Farms,” \.  _| | 
but ſince I ſee how deeply you are intereſted in his affairs,” - x 2466 
may, poſſibly, alter my defigns with regard to him—Yow * * 
know—you know, Patty, your marriage with him is no con- 
et rn of mine] only ſpeak | 
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My paſſion in vain I attempt to diſſemble, 

Th endeavour to hide . makes it appear ; 
Enraptur'd I gaze, when I touch ber I tremble, 
And ſpeak to and bear her, with fault ring and fear. 
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2 By how many cruel ideas tormented ! 
O My blood"s in a ferment, it freezes, it burns ; 
This moment I wiſh what the next is repented, 
While love, rage and jealouſy, rack me by turns. 


* 


SCENE III. 


Parry, GILES. 


Giles. Miſs Pat—Odd rabit it, I thought his honour was 
here; and 1 wiſh I may die if my heart did not jump into 
my mouth--come, come down in all haſte, there's ſuch rig 
below, as you never knew in your born days. 
Patty. Rig? | 

Giles. Ay, and fun—there's as good as forty of the te- 
nants, men, and maidens, have got upon the lawn before the 
caſtle, with garlands; juſt for all the world as tho'f it was 
May-day ; and the quality's looking at them out of the win- 
dows—'Tis as true as any thing; on account of my lerd's 
coming home with his new lady look here, I have brought 
a ſtring of their flowers along with me. 

Patty. Well, and what then ? 

Giles. Why I was thinking, if ſo be as you would come 
down, as we might take a dance together ; little Sal, farmer 
Harrrow's daughter, of the Green, would fain have had me 
for a partner, but I ſaid as how I'd go for. one I liked better, 
one that i'd make a partner for life. 

Patty. Did you ſay fo? _ ö 

Giles, Yes, and ſhe was ſtruck all of a heap—ſhe had not 

. word to throw to a dog—for Sal and I kept company once 
for a little bit. 
Patty. Farmer, I am going to ſay ſomething to you, and 
I defare you will liſten to it attentively—it ſeems you think 
of our being married together. | | 

Giles. Think, why I think of nothing elſe; it's all over 
the place, mun, as how. you are to be my ſpouſe, and you 
wou'd not helieve what game folks make of me. 

Patty. Shall I talk to you like a friend, farmer—you and 
I were never defigned for one another; and I am morally 
certain we ſhould not be happy. 

Giles. Oh! as for that matter, I never has no words with 
nobody # e's 

Patty. Shall I ſpeak plainer to you then don't like you. 
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Giles, No | * ; bs. 
Patty. On the-contrary, you are-diſgreeable to me * 
Giles. Am 1! | 2 
Patty. Yes, of all things; I deal with you fincerely. | 
Giles. Why, I thought Miſs Pat, the affair between yon 

and I was all fix'd and ſettled. | 
Patty. Well, let this undeceive you—Be aſſured we ſhall 

never be man and wife. No offer ſhall perſuade, no com- 
mand force, me—you know my mind, make your advath 
tage of it, | 


AIR. 


Was I ſure a life to lead, 

Wretched as the vileft ſlave, | 

Every hardſoip wou d I brave * 
Rude ſt toil, ſevereſt need 

Ere yield my hand ſo coolly, 

To the man who never truly, 

Could my heart in keeping have. 

Wealth with others ſucceſs will inſure you. 
Where your wit and your perſon may pleaſe ; 
Take to them your love, I conjure you, 

And in mercy ſet me at eaſe. 


SCENE IV. 


GILES. 


Here's a turn; I don't know what to make of it; ſhe's 
gone mad, that's for fartain; wit and learning have crack d 
her brain—Poor ſoul, poor ſoul——lIt is often the caſe of thoſe _ 
that have too much of them.— Lord, Lord, how ſorry I be © 
hut hold, ſhe ſays I baint to her mind—mayn't all this he. 6 
the effet of modiſh coyneſs, to do like the gentle women, 
becauſe ſhe was bred among them? and I have heard fa 
they will be upon their vixen tricks, till they go into the 
church with a man; Icod there's nothing more hkelier,, 
it is the cry of one and all, that ſhe's the moral of a lady 5 


every thing: and our farmer's daughters, for the matter of 4 
that, tho'f they have nothing to boaſt of, but a ſerap of re-?“ 
ribbon about their. hats, will have as many turnings ang 
windings as a hare, before one can lay a faſt bold of them, 
can no ham come, of ſpeaking with maſter Fai 
There nn 
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however: odd rabbit it, how plaguy tart ſhe was am half 
vext with myſelf now that T let her go off ſo. | 
FE AIX. 
. _When a maid, in way of marriage 
Firſt is courted by a — 5 
Let un do the beft he can, 
She's ſo ſhame-fac'd in her carriage, 
® - Tis with pain the ſuit's began. 
Tho f maybap ſbe likes him mainly, 
Still ſbe ſbams it coy and cold 
Fearing to confeſs it plainly, | 
Left the folks ſbould think ber bold. 
But the parſon comes in ſight, 
Gives — to bill — cos 
*Tis a different ſtory quite, 
And ſbe quickly buckles too. 


* 


SCENE V. 


Changes to a view of Lord Aluwonxrn'r houſe and 

improvements; a feat under a tree; and part of 

the garden wall, with a Chineſe pavilion over it ; 

ſeveral country people appear dancing, others look- 

ing on; among whom are, Mtrvin, re. 

Rar, Fanny, and a number of gipfies. er 

the dancers go of, THrODOSIA, and PaTTY, en- 

tier through a gate ſuppoſed to have a connection 
with the principal building. 


; 


«, * "> 
* Theo. Well then, my dear friend Patty, you will run away 
From us; but why in ſuch a hurry, I have a thouſand things 
eee rwe h a 
Patty. I ſhall do m e honour to pay my duty to 
"king Be time, Madem's at preſent I really find myſelf a 
wheel e indiſpoſed. 
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* . Theo. Nay, I would by no means lay you under any re- 
ſtraint. But methinks the entertainment we have juſt 

taking part of, ſhould have put you into better ſpirits: Iam 
not in an over - merry mood — I ſwear I could not 


* 
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look pn the diverſion of thoſe honeſt folks, without feeling 
a certain gaiefe de Hoe b 

Patty. Why indeed, Madam, it had one circumſtance at- 
tending it, whichis often wanting to more polite amuſements, 
that of ſceming to give undiflembled ſatisfaQion to thoſe 
who were engaged in * 1 _ os 

Theo. Oh infinite, iofinite! to chearful, health 
looking creatures, toil with ſuch a good will, to me ou. 
were more genuine charms, in their aukward ſtumping and 


jumping about, their rude meaſures, and homeſpun 


than in all the dreſs, ſplendor, and ſtudied graces, of a birth. 
night ball-room. | | 
Patty. Tis a very uncommon declaration to be made by a 
fine lady, Madam; but — however the artful delica- 
cies of high life may dazzle and ſurpriſe, nature has particu- 
lar attractions, even in a cottage, her moſt unadorned ſtate; 
which ſeldom fails to affect us, tho“ we ſcarce give a reaſon 

for it. 8 
Theo. But you know, Patty, I was always a diſtracted 0 
mirer of the country; no damſcl in romance was ever fond-. 
er of groves and purling ſtreams: had I been born in the 
days of Arcadia, with my preſent propenſity, inſtead of be- 
ing a fine lady, as you call me, I ſhould certainly have kept 
a flock of ſheep. PS. - ap 
Patty. Well, madam, you have the ſages, poets, and 
philoſophers, of all ages, to countenance your way of think- 
ing. 5 
Theo. And you, my little philoſophical friend; don't you 

think me in the right too ? * Er 

Patty. Yes indeed, madam, perfectly. 

AIR. W 
Truſt me, would you taſte true pleaſure; 

Without mixture, call vo b * os 
No where ſball you find the treaſure * tid” 
Sure as in the ſylvan ſcenes: ee" 

Bleſt, who, no falſe glare requiring, . | 
Nature's rural — Jo als i i 

Can, from groſſer joys retiring, 

Seel the ſimple and ſerene. 1 
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SCENE VI. 


Turopos ia, Mrxvix, Faxur. 
Arg Yonder, dee is ſeated, and, to my wiſh, moſt for 


Accoſt her as I deſired. 
' Theo. — den you, 
Fun. Heaven m lady——bleſs your ho- 
. 2 
* 22 of chem. 


. comfortable wiſh upon my word; who are 


De. A poor gipſey, an' pleaſe you, that goes about beg · 


from charitable gentlemen and ladies —If you have ere 
For bit of Whiting in your pocket, I'll write you the 
deter of your ſweetheart's name; how many huſbands 


TC 


will have, and how many children, lady ; or, if 
pou let me look at your line of life, Vl} tell — whether 
will be long or ſhort, happy or miſerable. 
Por, Oh! as for that, I know it 2 cannot tell 
any good fortune, and therefore, I'll hear none. Go a- 
hove yo our buſineſs. 
"Me Stay, madam, Le Pretending to 8 from the 
p; you Have dropt — Fan, call the young gen- 
Fes. 1. 555 have loſt 
an , — 
Theo. The” — I have loſt nothing. 
Mer. Yes, that paper, lady; you dropt it a8 you got up 


Tom the chair: Fan, give it to her honour. 


Theo. A letter with my addreſs! (Takes the paper and reads) 
„Dear Theodoſia! Thou ap the ſight of me was fo diſagree- 
1 able to you, that you charged me never to approach you 
% more, I hope my hays rag can have nothing to fright- 
* en or diſguſt you. I am not far off, and the perſon who 
« delivers you this, can give you intelligence. —— Come 
hither, child ? * 1 know any thing 6—— that 
3 this? 


. M 
—— Fay ᷓ vos haſte, run this moment, bring we to him, bring 


. ny me; ſay Fan with impatience; tell him I will go, 


any where 
Mer. My life, my charmer! 
Theo. Oh, Heavens! Mr. Mervin 
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SCENE VI. 


Tu robost4, Mzxvix, Sir HARRY, Lady SYCAMORE, 
FAN NY, G1ePsS1Es, . 


La. Syc. Sir Harry don't walk ſo faſt, we are not running 
for a wager. | 

Sir Har. Hough, hough, hough. b 

La. Syc. Hey day, you have got a cough; I ſhall have 
you laid upon my hands preſently. 

Sir Har. No no, my lady, it's only the old affair. \ 

La. Syc. Come here, and let me tye this handkerchief a- 
bout your neck; you have put yourſelf into a muck- ſweat 
already (Ties a handkerchief about his neck) Have you taken, 
your Bardana this morning? I warrant you no now, though 
you have been complaining of twiches two or three times; 
and = know the gouty ſeaſon is coming on. Why will 
you be ſo neglectful of your health, Sir Harry? I proteſt I 
am forced to watch you like an infant. , 

8 My lovey takes care of me, and I am obliged 
to her. 

La Syc. Well, but you ought to mind me then, fince you 
are ſatisfied I never peak but tor your good. I thought, 

Miſs Sycamore, you were to have followed your papa and 

me into the garden How far did you go with that wench? 1 
- Theo. They are gipſics ! madam, they ſay. Indeed I don't 

know what they are. 

La. Syc. I wiſh, miſs, you would learn to give a rational 
anſwer —— | 

Sir Har. Eh! What's that? Gipfics ! Have we gipſies here? 
Vagrants, that pretend to a knowlege of future events; di- 
viners ; fortune-tellers ? : 

Fan. Yes, your worſhip; we'll tell your fortune, or her 
ladyſhip's, for a crum of bread, or a little broken victuals? 
what you throw to your dogs, an pleaſe ou. 

Sir Har. Broken victuals, huſſy? How do” you think we 
ſhould have broker victuals ? If we were at home, indeed, 
pgs you might get ſome ſuch thing from the cook; but 

ere we are only on a viſit to a friend? s houſe, and have no 
thing to do with the kitchen at all. 

La, Se. And do you think, Siu Harry, it is neceſſary to 
Hye the creature an account? | 1 tow 


P 
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Sir Har. No, love, no: but what can you ſay to obſtinate 
le Get you gone, bold face—-I once knew a mer- 
chant's wife in the City, my lady, who had her fortune told 
by ſome of thoſe nr 4 They ſaid ſhe ſhould die at ſuch a 
time; and I warrant, as ſure as the day came, the poor gen- 
tlewoman a died with the conceit - Come, Doſſy, 
your mama and I are going to take a walk——<— My lady, 
—_— have hold of my — * _—_ 
- Sc. No, Sir 1 to 
| Mer. Now, love, aſſiſt me ( Turniz 1 15 gipfies) Fol- 
low, and take all your cues from me. Nay, but good la- 
dy and gentleman, you wont go without remembering the 
2 11 here is all the gang after 
: . 15 us. 
Gip. 2 noble — 2. 
La. Sye. Come back into the garden, we ſhall be covered 
Sie. Out of the bowels of your commiſeration. 
La. Se. They preſs upon us more and more; yet that girl 
has no mind to ſeave them; I ſhall ſound away. | 
Sir Har. Don't be frighten'd, my lady; let me advance. 


AIR. 
You, vile pack of vagabonds what to ye mean ? 
oo 1 vou, ra ballons, 
* : Ye latter-demallians-— © 
1 + If one of them comes within reach of my cane, 
| f l Such as aſſurance, _ HER 
A | "Tis paſt all endurance. 
Nay, nay, pray, come aw 
They're | — and 1 
"Sr | And he that believes 
. Their fooliſh prediftions,, , 
; +64 Will find them but fiftions, 
* A bubble. that always decei ues. 


s EN E VIL 


Mznxvin, Turobos 14, FANNY, Girs iss. 


„Pen Ohl mercy, dear— The gentleman is ſo bold, tis 


he does not bring us into trouble. Who knows but 
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this may de a juſtice of peace; and ſee, he's following them 
f 5p. Well 'tis all your ſecking, Fan. 

Fan. We ſhall have warrants to take us up, I'll be hang'd 
elſe. We had better run away, the fervants will come out 
with ſticks to lick us. 

Mer. Curſed ill fortune—( Here Mervin returns with gipfies 
he's gone, and, perhaps, I ſhall not have another oppor- 
tunity—And you, ye blundering blockhead, 1 won't give 
you a halfpenny Why did you not clap to the garden- 
door, when I called to you, before the young lady got in? 
The key was on the outfide, which would have given me 
ſome time for an explanation. | 

2d. Gip. An pleaſe your honour I was dubus. 

Mer. Dubus ! plague choak ye—However, it is ſome ſa- 
tisfaction that I have been able to let her ſee me, and know 
where I am (Turning to the gipſies, who go off ) Go, get yon 
gone, all of you, about your befineſs. 

| Theo. Diſappeared, fled! FTheodoſia appears in the pavilion) 
Oh, how unlucky this is! Could he not have patience to 
wait a moment 2 

Mer. I know not what to reſolve on. 

Theo. Hem! ' — 

Mer. I'll go back to che garden - door. 

Theo. Mr. Mervin! 

Mer. What do I ſee! Tis the, tis ſhe herſelf! Oh, Theo- 
doſia Shall I climb the wall and come up to you? : 

Theo. No ; ſpeak ſoftly, Sir Harry and m y fit below 
at the end of the walk. How much am I obliged to you for 
taking this trouble. 

Mer. When their happineſs is at ſtake, what is it men will 
not attempt ? Say but you love me. 

Theo. What proof would you have me give you? I know 
but of one; if you pleaſe, I am willing to go off with you. 

Mer, Are you! Would to Heaven I had brought a carriage! 
- Theo, How did you come? Have you not horſes ? 

Mer. No, there's another misfortune; to avoid ſuſpicion, 
there being but one little public-houſe in the village, Ldif- 
patched my ſervant with them, about an hour ago, to wait 
for me at a town twelve miles diſtant, whither i pretended 
to go alſo; but alighting a mile off, 1 — myrels, and 
came back as you ſce; neither can we, nearer this town, 
get a poſt-chaiſe. | 
T Theo, You ſay you have made a confidant of the miller's 

Ga; return to your place of rendezvous : my father has been 
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| to take a walk with him down to the mill : they go be- 
d fore dinner, and it ſhall be hard if I cannot coatrive to be 
- one of the company. 


Mer. And what then? ; 

Theo. Why, in the mean time, you may deviſe ſome me- 
thod to carry me from hence; and I'll take care you ſhall 
have an opportunity of communicating it to me. 

Mer. Well, but dear Theodo 

| AIX. 
Theo. Hiſt, hit! I hear my motber call ! 
| Pr'ythee be gone | 
1 We'll meet anon : 
_ Catch this, and hi. 
| Blow me a kiſs, 
In pledge-promis'd truth, that's all. 
Farewell !—and yet a moment ſtay, 
Something beſide I had to ſay : 
Well "tis forgot; 
No matter what. 
Love grant us grace, 
The mills the place: 
She calls again, I muſt away. 


SCENE Iz. 


2 | ' MEA IN, FANNY. 


Fan. Pleaſe your honour you were ſo kind as to ſay, you 
would remember my fellow-travellers for their trouble, and 
— — I have gotten the money. 

Mer. Oh, here; give them this (Grves them moncy) And 
for you, my dear little pilot, you bave brought me fo cle- 
verly through my bufineſs, that I muſt—— 

Fan. Oh, Lord, your honour (Mervin kiſſes ber) — Pray 
don't —kifs me again. 

Mer. Again, and again There's a thought come into my 
head. Th will certainly have no objection to putting 
on the dreſs oF a fiſter of mine. So, and fo only, we may e- 
ſcape to-night. This girl, for a little money, will provide 
us with neceſſarie ——— , 

- Fan. Dear gracious! I warrant you, now, I am as red as 


« 
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coat. Why would you royſter and towzel one ſo ? 
8 . 


e Hang Ralph! Never mind him. There's a guinea 
for thee. 

Fan. What a golden guinea ? 

Mer. Yes; and, if thou art a good girl, and do as I de- 
fire thee, thou ſhalt have twenty. 

Fan. Ay, but not all gold. 

Mer. As good as that is. 

Fan. Shall I though, if I Sena bids me ? 

Mer. You ſhall. a Pr ' 

Fan. Precious heart! He's a ſweet ! Icod have 
2 great mind 

Mer What are you thinking about ? 

| Fan. Thinking, your honour ? Ha, ha, ha! 

Mer. Indeed, fo merry. 

Fan I don't know what Lam thinking about, not I— Ha, 
ha, ha! — Twenty guineas! 

Mer. I tell thee thou ſhalt have them. 

Fan. Ha, ha, ba, ha, ha! 

Mer. By Heaven I am ſerious. 

Fan, Ha, ha, ha! RE whatever your ho» 
Rour pleaſes. k | 

Mer. Stay here a little, to ſee that all noun quiet. You'll 
bad me preſently at the mill, where we farther, 


ATR. 


Tes, "tis decreed, thou maid divine, 4 
I muſt, I will, poſſeſs thee. 
Ob, what delight within my arms to preſs thee ! 
To kiſs and call thee mine! 
Let me this only bliſs enjoy, « 
That nc er can waſte, that ne'er can cloy, 
All other pleaſures I reſign. 
2 
Stand ſbilli ſbally? 
Let Fortune ſmile or frown, 
Love will attend us, 
Love will befriend us, 
And all our * crown, 
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Ss GENE X. 
FANNY, RALPH. 


Fun. What a dear kind ſoul he i. Here comes Ralph 
I can tell him, unleſs he makes me his lawful wife, as he 
has often ſaid he would, the devil a word more ſhall he 
ſpeak to me. 

Ral., So, Fan, where's the gentleman ? 

Fas. How ſhould I know where he is, what do you aſk me 


1 There's no harm in puttinga civil queſtion, be there ? 
Why you look as croſs and ill-natured 
a Fan. Well, mayhap I do- ind mayhap I have wherewith- 

for it, 

Kal. Why, has the gentleman offered any thing uncivil ? 
 "Ecod [I'd try a bout as ſoon as look at him. 

Fan. He offer—no—he's a gentleman every inch of him; 
but you are ſenſible, Ralph, you have been promiſing me, 
a great while, this, and that, and t'other; and, when all 
comes to all, 1 don't ſee but you are like the reſt of them. 

Ral. Why, what is it I have promiſed ? 

Fun. To marry me in the church, you have a bundred 
times. 

Ral. Well, and mayhap I will,” if you'll have patience. 

Fan. Patience, me no patience; you may do it now if you 


eaſe. 

Ral. Well, but ſuppoſe I don't pleaſe ? I tell you, Fan, 
you're a fool, and want to quarrel with your bread and _ 

ter; I have had anger enow from feyther already upon 
account, and you want me to come by more. As I ſaid, if , 
2 have patience, mayhap things may fall out, and * 

p not. 

Fan. With all my heart, then; and now I know your 
mind, you may go hang FORT 

Kal. Ay, ay. 

Fa. Yes, you may—who cares for you? 

Ral. Well, and who cares for you, and you go to that ? 
Fan. A menial ſcller—Go mind your mill and your drud- 
beg. I don't think you worthy to wipe my ſhoes.—ſeller. 
Fal. Nay but, Fan, keep a civil tongue in your head; 

odds fleſh! 1 would fain know what fly bites all of a ſudden 


now. 
Fan. Marry come up, the beſt gentlemans ſons in the 


: 
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country have made me proffers ; and, if one is a. Miſs, be a 
Miſs to a gentleman, I ſay, that will give one fine cloathes, 
and take one to ſee the ſhow, and put money in one's pocket, 
Ral. Whu, whu (bits him a ſlap) What's that for? 
Fan. What do you whiſtle for, then? Do you think I am 


3 r 
h Ral. Never from me, Fan, if I have not a mind to give Wo 
e you, with this ſwitch in my hand here, as good a lacing— 7 
e Fan. Touch me, if you dare; touch me, and I'll ſwear my 


life againſt you. 
Ral A murrain! with her damn'd little fiſt as hard as ſhe 
e could draw. 
Fan. Well, its good enough for you; I'm not neceſſitated 
to take up with the impurence of ſuch a low. lived monkey 
as you are——A gentleman's my friend, and I can re 


u twenty guineas in my hand, all as good gold as that is. 
Ral. Belike from this Londoner, eh? | 
1 Fan. Yes, from him—ſo you may take your promiſe of 
marriage, I don't value it that (/pits) and if you ſpeak to 
13 me, I'll flap your chops again. | 
1 AIR. 
| | Lord, fir, you ſeem mighty une 
| But I the refuſal — . 5. 
ed 1 warrant I. Hall not run crazy, 
Nor die in a fit of deſpair. 
If ſo you ſuppoſe you're miſtaken, ©. 
ou For, fir, for to let you know, 
1 m not ſuch a maiden forſaken, 
n, But I have two ſtrings to my bow. 
at- I; | | 
if SCENE XI. * * 
* ö | + . | | | 2 
ur | RALPH, 


Indeed! Now I'll be judg'd by any foul living in the world, 
if ever there was a viler piece of treachery than this here; 


? there is no ſuch a thing as a true friend upon the face of the 

ad- globe, and ſo I have ſaid a hundred times! A couple of baſe "1 
7 deceitful-——after all my love and kindneſs ſhewn. Well 
d: Ill be revenged; ſce an I be'nt Maſter Marvint, that's 

Jen his name, an he do not ſham it; he has come here and 


diſguiſed unſclf; whereof 'tis contrary to law ſo to do; be- * 4 a 
| D 2 I 


* 
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- fides, I do partly know why he did it; and I'll fiſh out the 
whole conjuration, and go up to the caſtle and tell every fyl- 
lable; a ſhan't carry a wench from me, were he — times 
the mon he is, and twenty times to that again; and more» 
over than ſo, the firſt time I meet un, PI un down, 
tho'f 'twas before my lord himſelf; and he may capias me 
for it afterwards an be wull—— WW 

AIX. 


A they count me ſuch a ninny, 
So to let them rule the roaſt ; 
| I'll bet any one a guinea | 
They have ſcor' d without their hoſt, 
For if 1 don't ſhew them in lieu of it, 
A trick that's fairly worth two of it, 
"Fay then let ne pafs fer a fool and an aſs. 
| To be ſure you fly cajoler 
1 Thought the work as good as done, 
A "I, When be found the little roller 
| Was ſo eaſy to be won. 
But If I don't ſhow him in Neu MN, 
A trick that's fairly worth two of it , 
Then let me paſs for a fool or an 4/1. 


SCENE XI, 


Changes to a Room in the Mill; two Chairs, with a 
Table and a Tankard of Beer. 


FA1tRFIELD, Gitxs. 


Fai f. In ſhort, farmer, I don't know what to ſay to thee, 

I have ſpoken to her all I can; but I think chi were . ; 
e 

. 1 
Giles. Nay, maſter Fairfield, don't take on about it; be- 
2 like miſs Pat has another love; and if fo in Heaven's 
= name be't : what's one man's meat, as the ſaying is, is ano · 
| ther man's poiſon ; and, tho'f ſume might find me well e- 
nough to their fancy, ſet in caſe I don't ſuit hers, why there's 
no harm done, 


Fairf. Well but, neighbour, J have put that to ber; and 


— 


jt 
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the ſtory is, ſhe has no inclination to marry an a. 
ſhe Jefires, is, to ſtay at home and take care of me. 

Giles. Maſter Fairfeld—hete's towards your good health. p 

Fairf Thank thee, friend Giles——and here's towards 

, thine—T promiſe thee, had things gone as we propoſed, thou 
ſhould'ſt have had one half of what I was worth, to the ut- 
termoſt farthing. a - 

Giles. Why to be ſure, maſter Fairfield, Iam not the leſs 
obligated to your good-will; but, as to that matter, had'T 
married, it ſhould not have been for the luere of gain; but 
if I do like a girl, do you ſee, I do like her; ay, and Iun 
take her, ſaving reſpect, if ſhe had not a ſecond petticugt. 

Fairf. Well faid—where love is, with a little induſtry, - 
what have a young couple to be afraid of? and, by the lord 
Harry, for all that's paſt, T cannot help thinking we ſhall - 
bring our matters to bear yet—— Young women, you know, 
friend Giles | | 

Giles. Why that's what J have been thinking with myſelf, 
maſter Fairfield. W 

Fairf. Come, then, mend thy draught—Duce take me if 
T let it drop ſo. But, in any caſe, don't you go to make 
yourſelf uneaſy. e 

Giles. Uneaſy, maſter Fairfield, what good would that do? 
For ſarten, ſeeing how things were, I ſhould have been 
very glad they had gone accordingly : but if they change, 
'tis no fault of mine, you know. 1 

AIX. 
Zoos why ſpould T fit dawn and grieve ? 
No cafe ſo hard there mayn't be had 
Some med cine to relieve. 


Here's what maſters all diſaſters : 
With a cup of nut-brown beer, 


A 
20 


| Thus my drooping thoughts I cheers ?- wy 1 
1f one pretty damſel fail mm, n ; | 
Fg From another I may find . 70 
Return more kind ; © ME neat i 3 
| What a murrain then ſhould ail me? | « TA: 
All Girls are not of a mind. ME ES... 
He's a child that whimpers for a toy ; e * 
e bere' to ther, . — vg | Wes) ch 1 
n en 25 
Ba £7: ee 
5 53 * es. 9 
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FAIRFIELD, Lord AIM won rk. 


Fiirf. O the goodneſs, his lordſhip's honour——you are 
come into a litter'd place, my noble fir—the arm-chair here 
Vill it pleaſe your honour to repoſe you on this till a bet- 
ter 


L. Ain. Thank you, miller, there's no occafion for either 
oa want to. ſpeak a few words to you, and have 
. company waiting for me without. 7 

Ft -  Fairf. Without—won't their honours favour my poor ho- 
; L. A miller, let ow ſtay where — find 

are about in hter—1 know eat re- 
= my her hed . — am ſatisſied edn 

t her ſudden death could have preventcd her leaving her 


* 


a bandſome proviſion. 
Fairf. Dear my lord, your noble mother, you, and all 
; your family, have heaped favours on favours on my poor 
child. | 


. IL Aim. Whatever has been done for her ſhe has fully 
Fairf. Why to be fore, my lord, ſhe is a very girl. 
L. Aim. Poor old man—but thoſe are tears of ſatisfaction 
* lere, maſter Fairfield, to bring matters to a ſhort con- 
IM clufion, here is a bill of a thouſand pounds —Portion your 
daughter with what you think convenient of it. 
Fairf. A thouſand pound, my lord | Pray excuſe me wor- 
thy fir, too much has been done already, and we have no 
iy 0 | pretenſions. ? 
| I. Aim. 1 inſiſt upon your taking it—Put it vp and ſay 


no more, 
Fuirf. Well, my lord, if it muſt be ſo: but indeed, indeed— 
L. Aim. In this 1 only fulfil what I am fatisfied would 
| * my mother. As to myſelf, I ſhall take upon me all 
. nces of Patty's wedding, and have already given or- 
ders about it. 
Fair. Alas, fir, you are too „too generous: but I 
tear we ſhall not be able to pro gow kind intentions, 
unleſs you will condeſcend to ſpeak a little to Patty. 


5 MF | dim, How ſpcak 
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Fairf. Why, my lord, I thought we had pretty well or- 
dered all things concerning this marriage; but all on a ſud: 
den the girl has taken it into her head not to have the farmer, 

declares ſhe will never marry at all—but I know, my 

rd, ſhe'll pay great reſpect to any thing you ſay; and if 
you'll but lay your commands on her to. marry h I am, 
ſure he'll do it. | ts 

L. Aim. Who, I lay my commands on her? 

Fairf. Yes, pray, my lord, do; Pl ſend her in to 

L. Aim. Maſter Fairlicld ! (Fairfield goes out and returns) 
— What can be the meaning of this? Refuſe to marry the 
farmer ! How, why ? My heart is thrown in an agitation, 
while every ſtep | take ſerves but to lead me into new per- 

lexities. ; 
7 Fair f. She's coming, my lord; I ſaid you were here; and 
I humbly beg you will tell her, you infift upon the match 
going forward; tell her you 1 upon it, my loxd, and 
ſpeak a little angrily to her. | 


SCENE XIV. 


Lord AIMWORTH, Parr. 


L. Aim. I came hither, Patty, in conſequence of our id. 
verſation this morning, to reader your change of ſtate as a- 
| greeable and happy as I could; but your father tells me, yon 


have fallen out with the farmer; has any thing happened, | 


_ fiance I ſaw you laſt, to alter your opinion of him ? 
Patty. No, my lord, I am in ſame opinion with re» 


* - 
* 


1 


. gard to the farmer now as I always was. 
) L. Aim. I thought, Patty, you loved him, you told me. 
Patty. My lord 
/ L. Aim. Well, no matter—It ſeems I have been miſtaken 
in that particulac—Poſſibly your afﬀeCtions ate engaged elſes. 
. where; let me but know the man that can make you happy 
1 and I ſw ea | 
1 Patty. Indeed, my lord, you take too much trouble upon 
— my account. . K 3 
L. Aim. Perhaps, Patty, you love ſomebody ſo much be- 
I neath you, you arc aſhamed to own it; but your eſtcem on- 
„ fers a value whereſoever it is placed I was too harſh with -- 


you this morning; our inclinations are not in our on po-werz 


# 
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Patty. Pray, pray my lord, talk not to me in this ſtile; 
conſider me as one deſtined by birth and fortune to the mean- 
eſt condition and offices; who has unhappily been apt to im- 
bibe ſentiments con to them! let me conquer a heark, - 
where pride and vanity have uſurped an improper rule, and 
learn to Know myſelf, of whom I have been too long ignorant. 
L. Aim. Perhaps, Patty, you love ſome one ſo much a- 
bove you, you are afraid to own it—If ſo, be his rank what 
it will, he is to be envied; for the love of a woman of virtue, 
beauty, and ſentiment, does honour to a monarch—What 
means that downcaſt look, thoſe tears, thoſe bluſhes ? Dare 

ou not confide in me—Do you think, Patty, you have a 

Lend AMI * world would ſympathize with you more ſincere- 
{4 1 1 7 " 

" Path, What ſhall Lanwer ? No, my lord, you have ever 
treated me with kindneſs, a generofity of which none but 
minds like yours are capable; you have been my inſtructor, 
my adviſer ; my protector: but, my lord, you have been 
too good : when our ſuperiors forget the diſtance between us, 
we are ſometimes led to forget it to; had you been lefs con- 
deſcending, perhaps I had been happier. 

L. Aim. And have I, Patty, have I made you unhappy; 
I, who would ſacrifice my own felicity to cure yours ? 

Patty. I beg, „er, you will ſuffer me to be gone; on- 

believe me ſenſible of all your favours, tho' unworthy of 

ſmalleſt. 

L. Ain. How unworthy ! merit thing; my reſ- 
pect, my eſteem, my friendſhip, and my love! yes, I re- 
peat, I avow it; your beauty, your m , your under» 

ding, has made a conqueſt of my heart; but what a 
n+ we live in that, while T own this, while I own a 
paſſion for you, founded on the juſteſt, the nobleſt baſis; 1 
mult at the ſame time confeſs, the fear of that world, its 
taunts, its reproache 
"Patty. Ah, fir, think better of the creature you have raiſ- 
ed; than to ſuppoſe I ever entertained a hope tending to your 
diſhonours would that he a return for the favours I have re- 
ceived? would that be a grateful reverence for the memory 
ol her —pity and pardon the diſturbance of a mind that fears 
to enquire too minutely into its own ſcenfations—T am un- 
fortunate, my lord, but not criminal. 
L. Aim. Patty, we are both unfortunate; for my own 
part, I kuow not what to ſay to you, or what to propoſe to 
bf myſelf. WB -£ 2 4 "4 | 
Pap. Thea, my lord, tis mine to act as ought yer 


i. 


- 
» 
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while I am honoured with a place in your eſteem, imagine 
me not inſenſible of ſo hig a diſtinction, or capable of lb.. 
ly turning my thoughts towards another. 

L. Aim. How cruel is my ſituation} I am here, Patty, 
to command you to marrythe man who has given us 0 much 
uneafineſs. 

Patty. My lord, I am convinced it is for: your- credit and 

ſafety, it mould be ſo; I have not ſo ill profited by the 

lee ons of your noble mothes, but I ſhall be able to do my 
duty wherever I am called to it; this will be my firſi an, 
port; time and reflection will compleat the work. 


AIX. 
Ceaſe, oh. ceaſe, to overwhelm me, f 


With exceſs of bounty-rare ; a 
What am I : what have 1? tell me, 


To deſerve meaneft care et 11 
"Gail a fl in vain's reſibance, . 

Let me t no grief diſcloſe ; : 71 
Bug reſg u d at humble diſtancs. 1 

Offer vows. for your repoſe. | 


: ; 


Lord Amwors;:. A Sir Haanv SYCAMORE, | 
ene GES. | 


Sir Har. No juſtice of peace, no bailifs, We Fa 

L. Aim. What's the matter, fir _— 

Sir Har. The matter, my lord N 
the conſtruction of the mill without, fox I have ſome 
notion of mechanics, Miſs Sycamore had like to have beet 
run away with by a pon? pſey man. 

papa, how can you talk ſo ? — et 
it was at wy con deſire the poor fellow went to ſhew-me' 
the canal. 

Sir Har. Hold your tongue, Miſs. I don't know any bus: 
fineſs you had to let him come near you at all: we have — | 
ſo long too; your mama gave vs but half an hour, and ſhe'll} 
think ſome accident has happened to me. | 

L. Aim. T'll wait upon you when you pleaſe. 

Sir Har. O! but my lord, here's a — fellow it ſtoms 
his miſtreſs has conceived ſome 2 


* 
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Cn obs to you to interpoſe your authority in his be- 

Giles. If his lordſhip's honour would be ſo kind, I would 
acknowlege the * as far as in me lay. 

Sir Har. Let me (| — 50 Takes lord Ainrworth aſide.) a word 
* two in your lord | 

Theo. Well I do like this a ar ſcheme prodigiouſly, If 
we can but put it into execution as bappily as we have con- 
trived it bere Patty enters) So, — ear Patty, you ſee 1 
am come to return your viſit very ſoon; but this is only a 
call ex paſſant—will you be at home after dinner ? 

Patty. Certainly, madam, whenever you condeſcend to 
honour me ſo far; but a want Fe * 

Theo. O fye, why not 

Giles. Your ſervant, miſs Patty. 

Patty. iq 16d your ſervant 

Sir Har. goodman delver, I have done your bu- 
fine; my lord lord has ſpoke, and your fortune's made; a 


thouſand pounds at ent, and better things to come ; his 
_ lordſhip ſays he will be your friend. 
Giles. I do hope, then, miſs Pat, will make up all. 
Sir Har. Miſs Pat. make up, ſtand out of the way, I'll 
make it up. 


F The quarre Is of lovers, adds me! they're a j 
-» w#h Come hither 9 come hither : ute 
8, now, E 
L. Aim. +. Farewell, then / (#22020 £3 
Patty. For ever 
.. nene. 
2 e 3 bat 17 


| "5 þ gain thus u pr 
Mac 4.511; bd ny rent ee. 
Theo. I feel ſomething es 
| £34 4 *Twixt bopin care - 
75! 3 Haſte, 5 pas night, 
"on } 4 %% Hftrafites ore vending ny * 
Ry Ob mercy, - 
— u, dear 
Sir Har. 1 miſs, will, you mind when you 're ſpoke to, or not ? 


| a8 Muſt I. ftand in waiting, 
= 2 While you're here a prating ? 4 
m. bo fs 
>. | Theo, by My i F — whe” «£24 (238-452 
ad ” . >a 
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ems 8 Pape, what an air! Wa 
| ea bow d n 1 
rr 's obedient ; nns 7 As. 


Giles. She courtfies! Look there, 1 
All. 


Grm. SG 
e Portico to Lord Aluwokr n' Houſe. | 


* 


Enter Lord Aru wonrn, Sir HARRY, Lady sr ex, 
dad Raton, © 


La. She. Wretch, a vile inconſiderate wretch, coming 
A of ſuch a race as mine, and having an example 
like me before her. "oo hh * 
L. Aim. I beg, ma 1 not diſquiet yourſelf; 
are told hete: that a IA lately arrived from Lon- 
has been about the place to-day; that he has diſguiſed 
himſelf like a gipſey, came hither, and had ſome converſa- 
tion with your daughter ; you are- even told, that there is a 
deſign formed for their going off together; but eee. 
may be ſome miſtake in all this. 

ir Har. Ay; but, my lord, the lad tells us the atle- 
man's name; we have ſeen the giplies, and we know has 
had a hankering OS 

La. Syc. Sir Harry, m r, why von pot in 

word, when you hea — ſpeaking——I — — 
lord, Tm in fuch confuſion I know not what to fay; Lean 
hardly ſupport myſelf. 

L. Aim. This gentleman,” it ſeems, is at a line ina at the 

bottom of the hill. 

Sir Har. I wiſh it was poſſible to have a file of muſqve- 

teers, my lord; I could head them myſelf, being in the mi- 
litia, and we would go and ſeize him directly. 

IL. Aim. Softly, my dear fir; let us proceed with a little 

leſs violence in this matter, I beſcech you. We ſhould firſt 

ſee the young lady Where is Miſs Sycamore, madam ? 

La. Syc. Really my lord I don't know; I ſa her go into 

n ene from our cham» 
ber window. 


; 
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Sir Har. Into the garden! perhaps the has got an inkling 
of our being informed of this affair, and is gone to throw 
herſelf into the pond. Deſpair, my lord, makes girls do 
terrible things. Twas but the Wedneſday before we left 
London, that I ſaw, taken out of Roſamond's pond, in 
Saint James's Park, as likely a young woman as ever you 
would defire to ſet your eyes on; in a new calamancoe petti- 
coat, and a pair of filver buckles in her ſhoes. 
L. Ain. I hope there is no danger of any fuch fatal acci- 
dent happening at preſent : but will you oblige me, fir Harry? 
ir Har Surely, my lord 
Aim. Will you commit the whole direction of this af- 
| fair to my — e 4 
{ . + Sir Har. ar, you what his lordſhip 
La. He. — — £4; he 2 Tam ſo much acham d I don't 
know what to anſwer; the fault of my daughter —— 
L. "Him. Don't mention it madam; the fault has been 
mine; who have been innocently the occafion of a young la- 
4s tranſpreſſing a point of and decorum, which, o- 
fr 


{ the would never have violated. But if you, and 
Harry, will walk in and 8 I hope to ſet- 


tle every thing to the general ſatisfaction. 
* — Ss, | 
L. An. I am ſure, my good friend, had I known that I 
© _ was doidg a violence to Miſs Sycamore's inclinations, in the 
43 incſs —— ponpneer 7 Una 
Har. My lord, tis all a caſe—— My ndfather 
-* the mother's/fide, was a very ſenſible man was ele 
knight of the ſhire, in five ſucceſſive parliaments; and died 
mug erf of his county—a man of fine parts, fine talents, 
5 * d one of the moſt curioſeſt docker of horſes in all England 
ea he did only now and then, for his amuſement.) 
IX; 5 he uſed to ſay, my lord, that the female ſex were good 
dee :acthing but to bring forth children, and bree diſtur- 


E. 
Ain. The ladies were very little obliged to your an- 
_ > "eeſtor, fr Harry; but for my part, I have a more favoura 
e ws 
Sir Har You are in the wrong, my lord; with ſubmiſſion 
you are really in the wrong. | 4 
6's n AIX. 
% 5 Py oak farm ee 
# | . one word "tis this, 644 
rr By nature they're deſign'd, 
e To ſay and do amiſs. 
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Be they maids, be they wives, 
Alike they plague our lives ; 

Wanton, headſtrong, cunying, vain, 
Born to cheat, and give men pain. 
Their ſtudy, day and night, 

Ts miſchief, their delight ; 

And if we ſhould prevent, 

At one door their intent ; 

They quickly turn about, 

And find another out. 


SCENE IL 


Lord AiMworTH, FAIRFIELD, RALPH. 


Ralph. Dear goodneſs, my lord, I doubts I have done 
ſome wrong here; I hope your honour. will forgive me; to 
be ſarten if I had known 

L. Aim. You have done nothing but what's very right, 
my lad; don't make yourſelf uncaſy. How now, maſter 
Fairfield, what brings you here ? Fe” 

Fairf. lam come, my lord, to thank you for your boun- 
ty to me and my daughter, this morning; and, moſt hum- 


bly to intreat your lordſhip to receive it at our hands again. 


L. Aim. Ay—why, what's the matter ? 4 

Fairf. I don't know, my lord; it ſeems your generofity to 
my poor girl has been noĩſed about the neighbourhood; and 
tome evil-minded people have put it into the young man's 
head, that was to marry her, that you would never have 
made her a preſent ſo much above her deſerts and expeQa- 
tions, if it had not been upon ſome naughty account: now 
my lord, I am a poor man, tis true, and a mcan one; but 
I and my father, and my father's father, have lived tenants 
upon your lordſhip's eſtate, where we have always been 
known for honeſt men; and it ſhall never be ſaid, that Falr- 
field, the miller, became rich in his old days, by the wages 
of his child's ſhame. 

L. Aim. What then, maſter Fairfield, do you believe——— 

Fairf. No my lord, no, Heaven forbid; but when 1 con- 
fider ſum, it is too much for us; it is indeed my lord, 
and enough to make bad folks talk: beſides, my poor girl 
is greatly alter'd; ſhe us'd to be the life of every place ſhe 
> r 3": 3% 
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came into; but ſince her being at-home, I have ſeen nothing 
f. om her but ſadnefs and watry eyes. | 
L. Aim The farmer then refuſes to marry Patty, notwith- 
ſta ling their late ciliation. 

52 Yes my lord, he does indeed; and has made a wick- 
ed noiſe,” and uſed us in a very baſe manner: I did not 
think farmer Giles would have been ſo ready to believe ſuch 
a thing of us. | | 

L. Aim. Well, maſter Fairfield, I will not preſs on you a - 
_ donation, the rejection of which does you ſo much credit; 
vou may take my word, however, that your fears upon this 
occaſion are entirely groundleſs ; but this is not enough, as 
I have been the means of loſing your daughter one huſband, 
it is but juſt I ſhould get her another; and, fince the farmer 
ws ſo ſcrupulous, there is a young man in the houſe here, 
whom I have ſome influence over, and I dare ſay he will be 
leſs ſqueamiſh. 
Fairf. To be ſure my lord, you have in all honeſt ways, 
a rightto m"— of me and mine, as you think proper. 
L. Aim. „then, immediately, and bring Patty hither; 
I ſhall not be eaſy till I have given you entire ſatisfaction. 
| But, ſtay and take a letter, which I am ſtepping into my 
6, ſtudy to write; I'll order a chaiſe to be got ready, that you 
may go back and forward with greater expedition. 


AIX. 


Teach #9 ſer vile minds your law ; 2 


Shall T in thy trammtls going, 
G nit the idol of my beart ; 

While it beats, all fervest, glowing ; 
With life ll ſooner part. 


SCENE It. 
RALPH, FANNY. 


Fan. Ralph, Ralph! | 
Ral. What do you want with me, ch? | 
Fan. Lord, I never knowed ſuch a man as you are, figce 


8 


* 
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I com'd into the world; a body can't ſpeak to you, but you 
falls ſtraightways iato a paſſion; I followed you np from the 
houſe, only you run fo, there was no ſuch a thing as over - 
taking you, and I have been waiting there at the back door 
ever ſo long. n 

Ral. Well, add now you may go and wait at the fore door, 
if you like it; but I forewarn you and your gang, not to 
keep lurking about our mill any longer, for it you do, I'll 
ſend the conſtable after you, and have you every mother's 
ſkin clapt in the county goal; you are ſuch a pack of thieves 
one can't hang ſo much às a rag to dry for you; it was but 
the other day that a couple of them came into our kitchen to 
beg 2 handful of dirty flour, to make them cakes, and before 


the wench could turn about, they had whipped off thee braſs 
candleſticks, and à potlid. ; 


Fan. Well, ſuze it was not I. | , 

Ral. Then you know that old raſcal, that call father; 
the laſt time I catched him laying ſnares for the hares, I told 
him I'd inform the game-keeper, and I'll expoſe all 

Fan. Ah, dear Ralph, don't be angry with me. * 

Ral. Yes I will be angry with you what do you come 
nigh me for? - you ſMan't touch me—there's the ſkirt of m 
coat, and if you do but lay a finger on it, my lord's baili 
is here in the court, and PII call him and give you to him. 

Fan. If you'll forgive me, I'll go down on my knees. 

Ral. I tell you 1 won't—no, no, follow your gentleman, 
or go live upon your old fare, crows and polecats, and 
that die of the rot; pick the dead fowl off the dunghills, ane 
ſquench your thirſt at the new ditch, 'tis the fitteſt liquor to 
waſh down ſuch diiuties—ſkulking about from barn to barn; 
and lying upon wet (traw, on commons, and in green-langs 
gu and be whipt from parith to parith, as you uſed to be. 

Fan. How can you talk ſo vakiad ? Sc 

Ral. And ſee whether you will get what will keep you as 
I did ; by telling of fortunes, and coming with pillows under 
— apron, among the young farmers wives, to make be- 

jeve you are a breeding, with ** the Lord Almighty bleſs 
you, ſweet miſtreſs, yon can not tell how ſoon it may be 
. your own caſe.” You know I am acquainted with all your 
tricks and how you turn up the whites of your eyes, pre- 
tegding you were ſtruck blind by thunder and lightning. 
Fan. Pray don't be angry, Ralph. 
Ral. Yes but I will tho'; ſpread you cobwebs to catch flies, 
| I am an old waſp, and don't value them a button. 
E 2 
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3 Wig "When you meet a tender creature, 
i = Neat in limb, and fair in feature, 
= W Full of kindneſs and good-nature, 


Prove as kind again to ſbe ; 
Happy mortal ! to poſſeſs ber, 
. | . your boſam, warm, and preſs hey; 
_ 5 Morning, noon, and night, careſs ber, 
6 - | And be fond, as ford can be. 
But if one you meet that's ſrow-ard, 
: | Saucy, jilting, and untow-ard, 
« oe Sbould yon 45 the whining coward, 
| F I to mend ber ne er the whit ; 
Fw Nothing's tough enough to bind her, 
0 Then agog, when once you find ber, 
Let ber go, and never mind ber ; 
Heart alive, you're fairly quit. 


SCENE lu. 


FANNY. 


I wiſh T had a draught of water] don't know what's come 
over me, I have no more ſtrength than a babe, a ſtraw would 
fling me down—he has a heart as hard as any pariſh officer; 
I don't doubt now, but he would ſtand by and ſee me whipt, 
and all through my means The devil run away with the 
-gentleman, and his twenty guineas too, for leading me a- 

y ; if I had known Ralph would have taken it ſo, I would 
have hanged myſelf before I would have ſaid a word—but I 
thought he had no more gaul than a pidgeon. 


| # & hy | 
0! what a ſimpleton was I, 5 i 
To make my bed at ſuch a rate ; 0. 

Now lay thee down, vain ſool, and cry, 
„ 4 » Yhy true love ſeeks another mate. g 
* ; No tears, alack, * 

Will call him back, 
| No tender words bis heart allure ; 3 

* Til I could bite * 


My tongue, thro" ite 
Some plague be witch'd me that's ſor ſure. 
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SCENE V. w 


Changes to a room in the miller's houſe, 
Enter G1Les, followed by PATTY and THEODOS 1A. 


AIX. 


Giles. Women's tongues are like mill-clappers, * 
And from thence they learn the knack, 
Of for ever ſounding clact 


* 


- 


Why, what the plague's the matter with you? What do 


you ſcold me for? I am fure I did not ſay an uncivil word, 
as I do know of; I'll be judged by the young lady if I did. 

Patty. Tis very well, farmer; all I deſixe is, that you 
will leave the houſe; you ſee my father is not at home at 
preſent; when he is, if you have any thing to ſay, you know 
where to come. | 

Giles. Enough ſaid, I don't want to ſtay in the houſe not 
I; and I don't much care if I had never come into it. 

Theo. For ſhame, farmer, down on your knees and 
Miſs Fairfield's pardon, for the outrage you have been guil- 
ty of, 

! Giles. Beg pardon, miſs, for what icod that's well e- 
nough; why lam my own maſter, ben't 1? If 1 have no 
mind to marry, there's no harm in that I hope; tis onl 
changing hands—This morning ſhe would not have me, — 
now I won't have ſhe, - 

Patty, Have you! Heav'ns and earth! do you think then 
tis the miſſing of you that gives me concern? No; I would 
preter a ſtate of beggary a thouſand times, beyond any thing 
I could enjoy with you; and be aſſured, if ever I was ſeem- 
ingly conſenting to ſuch a ſacrifice, nothing ſhould have 
compelled me to it, but the cruelty of my ſituation. 

Giles O, as for that, 1 believes you, but you fee the 
gudgeon would not bite as I told you a bit agone you know, 
we farmers never love to reap what we don't ſow. 

Patty. You brutiſh fellow, how dare you talk 


Giles. So now ſhe's ia her tantarums again, and all for 
no manner of yearchly thing. 
E 
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- Patty. But be aſſured, my lord will puniſh you ſeverely 
for — make free with his name. 4 
Giles. o made free with it, did ever I mention my 
lord? *Tis a curſed lic, 
Theo. Bleſs me! farmer! 
Giles. Why it is, miſs—and I'll make her prove her words 
—— then what does ſhe mean by being puniſhed? I am not 
afraid of nobody, nor beholding to nobody, that I know of; 
while I pay my rent, my money I believe, is as good as a- 
nother's; egad, if it goes there, I think there be thoſe de- 
ſerve to be puniſhed more nor I. | 
9" Was ever unfortunate creature purſued as I am, by 
diſtreſſes and vexations. 
. Theo. My dear Patty—See, farmer, you have thrown her 
4 into tears=—pray be comforted. 
*% AIX. 
Patty. Ob leave me, in pity ! the falſeboad T ſcorn, 
For flander the boſom untainted defies; 
at ; But rudentſs, and inſult, are not to be borne 
; } Tho' offer'd by wretches we've ſenſe to deſpiſe. 
Of women defencelefs, how cruel the fate, 
Paſs ever ſo cautious, ſo blameleſs her way ; 
Nature, and envy, lurk always in wait, 


Aud innocence falls to their fury a prey. 


SCENE VI, 


MERrvin, THEODOSIA, 


Theo. You are a pretty gentleman, are not you, to ſuffer 
a lady to be at a rendezvous beforgyyou ? 

Mer. . Difficulties, my dear, and dangers—None of the 
company had two ſuits of apparel, ſo I was obliged to pur- 
cha ſe a rag of one, and a tatter from another; at the expence 
of ten times the ſum they would fetch at the paper-mill. 

Theo. Well, where are they ? | 

Mer, Here in this bundle—and tho" I fay it, a very de- 
cent habiliment, if you have art enough to ſtick the parts to- 

ther: I've been watching till the coaſt was clear to bring 
them to you. 23 N 

Theo, Let me ſee—T'll ſlip into this cloſet and equip my- 


- 


* Foxrconre OF EAA ® yy 
ſelf——all here is in ſuch eonfuſion there will no notice 
taken. LP. 
Mer. Do ſo, I'll take care nobody ſhall interrupt you in 
the progreſs of your metamorphoſis (ſhe goes in) and if you 
are not tedious, we may walk off without being ſeen by any 
© , 2 4 . * : 


an 

Theo. Ha! ha! ha! what a concourſe of atoms are here; 

9 tho', as I live, they are a great deal better than I expected. 

Mer, Well, pray make haſte;, and don't imagine yourſelf 
at your toilette now, where mode preſcribes two hours, for 
what reaſon would ſcarce allow, three minutes. 


1 Theo. Have patience, the outward garment is on already 
and I'll aſſure you a very good ſtuff, only a little the wor 
r for the mending. - 


Mer. Imagine it embroidery, and conſider it is your wed» 
ding-ſuit———Come, how far are you got? p 
Theo. Stay, you don't conſider there's ſome” contrivance 

neceſſary—— Here goes the apron, flounced and furbelow'd 
with a witneſs; alas! alas! it has no ſtrings; what ſhall I 
do? Come, no matter, a couple of pins will ſerve——And 
now the cap—oh mercy ! here's a hole in the crown of i 
large enough to thruſt my head through. TITLES. rr 
Zer. That you'll hide with your ſtraw-hat; or, if you 


thould not What, not ready yet? | 
Theo. Only one minute more Yes, nowſthe work's ae» 
compliſh'd. 1 5 
a AI R. [915 2.5T602d 
Who'll buy good luck, who'll buy, why Il buy - 
The gipſey's favours ? here am T! 2 
Through the village, through the town, 2 
What charming ſavꝰ ry ſcraps we'll earn ge 
* Clean ſtraw ſhall be our beds of down, Na 
And our withdrawing-room a barn. > ws 
* Young and old, and grave, and gay, T 
TY The miſer and the prodigal ; 
10 Cit, courtier, bumpkin, come away. 


4 warrant we'll content you all. 


* 
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s EN E VI. 
'Mzxvin, Turobost4, FaixrifLD, Giles, 


Mer. Plague, here's ſomebody coming. 
Ff As to the paſt, farmer, tis paſt; I bear no malice 
for any thing thou haſt faid. 
Giles. „ maſter Fairfield, you do know I had a 
for Mifs * 1 but when I come to confider all in 
all, 1 MEATS is not adviſeable to change my condi- 
et awhile. > 
*. Forf. Friend Giles, thou art in the right; marriage is a 
ferious point, and can't be confidered too warily—ha, who 
have we here! ſhall I never keep my houſe clear of theſe 
vermin Lock to the goods there, and give me a horſe- 
the lord Harry, I'll make an example—Come here, 
Light-fingers, let me fee what thou haſt ſtolen. 

06,4 Mer. Hold, miller, -hold! 

"" Fairf. © gracious goodneſs! fure I know this face—Mifs 
© young madam 3 beart, here's 2 diſguiſe, 
* Diſcover' d! | + 

© Mer. Miller, let me ſpeak with you. 

Theo. What ill fortune is this! N 

Giles, I'll fortune——— Miſs ! I think there be nothing but 

= crofles and misfortunes of one kind or other. 

Fairf. Money to me, fir! not for the world; you want 
no friends but what you have already—Lack-a-day, lack- a- 
day—ſec how luckily I came in: I believe you are the gen- 
tleman to whom 1 am charged to give this, on the part of 

lord Aimworth—Bleſs you dear fir, go up to his honour, 
with my young lady—There is a chaiſe waiting at the door 
to carry you---I and my daughter will take another way. 


SCENE VIII. 


 Mexvin, THEODOS1IA, GiLES. 


2 Pry*thee read this letter, and tell me what you think 

of it | 

a Theo. Heavens, tis a letter from my lord Aimworth; we 
arc betray d. . 12 * 


f 


2 
1 
* 
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Mer. By what means I know not. | 

Theo, I am fo frighted and nen, that I have ſcarce . 
ſtrength _ Gough to read it, 

66 — 1 
0 e I find, that I have been 
** unhappily the occaſiou of N ſome uncaſineſs to you 
« and miſs Sycamore ; ur'd, had I been _appriz'd of 
your prior — by and the young lady's fJiſpoſtion 
in your favour, I ould have 64 the Jaſt perſon to in- 
terrupt your felicity. I beg fir, FOR will do me the fa- 
c 


” 


« your to come up to my houſe, re I have already ſo - " 
« far ſettled matters, as to be able to aſſure ou, Tn "uu - v 
« thing will go entirely to your ſatisfaction.” Leen | 

Mer. Well! FI , ” . 

Theo. Well! * | FS : 

Mer. What do you think of it? my » 


Theo, Nay, what do you think of it? 
Mer. Egad, I can't very well tell however, on the whole, 
1 believe it would be wrong of us to proceed any further, in 
— Gig of running away, even if the d thing was practica - 
Theo. ' T am entirely of your opinion ; 1 ſwear. this lord 
Aimworth is a charming man. I fancy, tis lucky for you T 
had not been long enough acquainted with him, to find ou * 
all his good qualities. But how the deuce came he to hear? 
Mer. No matter; after this there can be ry to ap- 
prehend—what ſay you, ſhall we go up to the caſtle 
Theo. By all means; and i * m very trim; to ſhew what 
we were capable of doin my father and mother had not 
come to reaſon—but, perhaps, the difliculties being remov'd, 
may leſſen your penchant : you men are ſuch upaccountable 
mortal Do you love me well enough to W. me, without 
making a ſrolick of it. 4 
Mer. Do I love you! | 
Theo. Ay, and to what degree ? 
Mer. Why do you alk me ? 
cy Al Mi: +, 
Who upon the cozy beech, be 
Can Count the numerous ſands that lie ; 
Or diſtinfly reckon cach, 
Tranſparent orb that "nds the [ty ? 


As their multitude betray, + 
And fruſtrate all attempts to tell, , 

So "tis impoſſible to jay, 
How much I le ve, I love fo well. 


— „ 4 » 
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SEENSE Ig, 


*. — 


| G1LES 
$0. there goes a couple?! leod, | believe Old Nick has got 
—_— the people in theie parts. This is as queer à thing as 
ever I heard of, Maſter Fairfield, and mids Patty, it ſeems, 
are gone to the caſtle too; where, by what 1 larns from 
Ralph in the mill, my lord has promiſed to get her a bus 
band among the ſervants : now ſet in caſe the wind ſets in 
that corner, I have heen thinking with myſelf who the plague 
it can be; there are no unmarried men in the family, that ! 
do know of, excepting little Bob, the poſtilion, and maſter 
Jonathan; the butler; and he's à matter of ſixty or ſeventy 
ars old. I' be ſhot if it beant little Bob.—lIcod, Fl take 
e way to the caſtle, as well as the reſt; for I'd fainſce how 
the nail do drive. It is well I had wit enough te diſcern 
things, and a friend to adviſe with, or elſe ſhe would have 
Kallen to my lot but I have got a ſarfeit of going a court- 
ing, and burn me, if I'won't live a batchelor; for, when all 
comes to ally I ſee nothing but ill blood and quarrels, among 
fol, when they be married. | 
.. „ % 7 * 
Ther hey for a frolickſome life ! 
Pliramble where pleaſures are rife ; 
Strike up with the free-bearted laſſes, 
And never think more of a wife ; 
. Plague on it, men are but afſes, 
To run after noiſe and ſtrife. * 
Had we been together buckÞd, 
*T would have prov'd a fine affair ; 
Dogs would have bart d at the euch, 
And boys pointing, ory\'d——Lock there, 


JJ ðͤ 
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# $gCENE X. 


Changes to a grand apartment of Lord AtmworTh's 
houſe, opening to a view of a garden 


Lord Ax Wong R, FAIRFIELD, PATTY, RALPH». 


L. Aim. Thus, maſter Fairfield, I hope I hare fully fas 
tisfied you, with regard to the falſity of the imputation thrown 
upon Logs ——_ and — 5 FE 

Fairf. My , 1 am very content; pray do not gi 
yourſelf the trouble of ſaying any more. £ * 

Ral. No my lord, you need not ſay any more. 

Fairf. Hold your tongue, ſirrah. 

L. Aim. Lam ſorry, Patty, you have had this mortification. 

Patty. I am ſorry, my lord, you have been troubled about 
it; but really it was againſt my conſent. 

Fairf. Well, come childreo, we will not take his 
honour's time any longer; let us be going towards bome 
——» Heav'n proſper your lordſhip ; the pray'rs of me and 
my family ſhall always attend you. 

L. Aim. Miller, ccme back—— Patty, ſtay——— 

Fairf. * * lordſhip any thing further to command us? 

L. Aim. Why yes, maſter Fairfield, I have a word or-two 
ſtill to ſay to you—In ſhort, though you are ſatisfied in this 
affair, I am uot; and you ſeem to forget the promiſe I made 
you, that, fince I had been the means of lofing your daugh- 
tet one huſband, I would find her another. 

Fiirf. Your honour is to do as you pleaſe, 

L. Aim. What ſay you, Patty, will you accept of a hus- 
band of my chuſing? | 

Patty. My lord, I have no determination; you are the 
— judge how I ought to act; whatever you command I 

obey. 

I. Aim. Then, Patty, there is but one perfon I can. offer 
you——and I wiſh, for your ſake, he was more deſerving 


Patty. Sir! 


(< 


L. Aim. From this moment our intereſts are one, as our 


hearts: and no earthly power ſhall ever divide us. 
Fairf. O the gracious! Patty! my lord! did I hear right? 
You, fir, you, marry a child of mine! | 


\ 


* 


- 
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* L. Aim. Yes, my honeſt old man, in me you behold the 
' — huſband deſigned for your daughter; and Iam y, that, 
by ſtanding in the place of fortune, — alone been 
wanting to her, | ſhall be able to ſet her merit in a light, 
where its luſtre will be render d conſpicuous. | 
Fairf. But good noble fir, pray conſider; don't go to put 
upon a ſilly old man; my danghter is unworthy——Patty, 
child, why don't you ſpeak ? 4 
Patty. What can I lay, father? what anſwer? to ſuch un- 
looked for, ſuch unmerited, ſuch unbounded generoſity! 
" Ralph. Down on your knees, and fall a-crying. 
Patty.” Yes, fir, as my father ſays, confider—your noble 
/ friends, your relations—it muſt not, cannot be 
L. Aim. It muſt, and ſhall. Friends! relations! from 
henceforth I have none that will not acknowlege you; and I 
am ſure, when they hecome acquainted with your perfections, 
thoſe, whoſe ſuſfrage I muſt eſteem, will rather admire the 
juſtice of my choice, than wonder at its fingularity, 
| AIR. | | p 
. L. Am. M life, my joy, my bleſſing, 
In thee, each grace prſſeſſing, 
All muſt my choice approve ; 


Fatty. To you my all is owing, 
O take a heart overflowing, 
*. | With gratitude and love, 
L. Aim. a Thus infolding, 
ai Bttel Mus bebolding, 


Both. One to my ſoul ſo dear ; 
- 24 + » Can there be pleaſure greater, 
Can there be bliſs compleater ! 
"Tis too much to bear, 


. SCENE NM. 
Enter Sir HARRY, Lady SYCAMORE, THz0DoSIA, 
224 b 4 MERVIN. 


Sir Har. Well, we have followed your lordſhip's counſel, 
and made the beſt of a had market—$o, my lord, pleaſe to 
know our ſon-in-law, that is to be. 

L. Aim. You do me a great deal of honour; I wiſh you 
Joy, fir, with all my heart. And now, fir Harry, give me 
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leave to introduce to you a new relation of mine This, 
n _ fir, is ſhortly to be my wife, ch 


Sir Har. My lord! - 4 

La. Syc. Your lordſhip's wife! 

L. Aim. Les, madam, 

La. Syc. And why ſo, my lord? 

L. Aim. Why faith, ma'am, becauſe I can't live happy 
without her—And I think ſhe has too many amiable, too 
many eſtimable 1 to meet with a worſe fate. 


Sir Har. Well, but you are a peer of the realm; you 
will bave all the fleerers —— * 
| L. Aim. I know very well the ridicule that may be thrown 
on a lord's marrying a miller's daughter; and I own with 
bluſhes, it has for ſome time had too great weight with mez 


but we ſhould marry to pleaſe ourſelves, not other people 3 
and, on mature conſideration, I can ſee no reproach juſtly 

merited, by raiſing a deſerving woman to a ſtation ſhe is caps 

W of adorning, let her birth be what it will. | 

Sir Har. Why tis very true, my lord: I once knew a 

gentleman that married his cook maid; he was a relation of. 
my own—you remember fat Margery, my lady! She was a 

very good ſort of a woman, indeed ſhe was, and made the 

beſt ſuet dumplings that ever I taſted. 


La. He. Will you never learn, fir Harry, to guard 2 , 
ay 2 


expreſſions Well, but give me leave, my lord, to 
word to you—there are other ill conſequences attending ſuch | 
an alliance. : ; 
L. Aim. One of them I ſuppoſe is, that I, a peer, ſhould» 
be obliged to call this good old miller father-in-law; but 
where's the ſhame in that? he is as good as any lord, in be- 
ing a man; and if we dare ſuppoſe a lord that is not an ho- 
neſt man, he is, in my opinion, the more reſpectable cha- 
rater. Come, maſter Fairfield, give me your hand; from 
henceforth you have done with working; we will pull down 
your mill, ang build r a houſe in the place of it; and the 
money intended for the portion of your daughter, ſhall now 
&, be laid out in purchaſing a commiſſion for your ſon. 
Ralph. What, my lord, will you make me a captain? 
L. Aim. Ay, a colonel, if you deſerve it. 
ſel, _ Ralph, Then I'll keep Fan. 


4, 
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Lord AIM Wwokr R, Sir HARRY, Lach SYCAMORE, Parry, 
THEODOSIA, MERVIN, FAIRFIELD, RALPH, GiLEs. 


Giles. Ods bobs, where am I running—I beg pardon for 
my audacity. 

_ Ralph. Hip, farmer; come back, man, come back—Sure 
my lord's going to marry ſiſter himſelf; feyther's to have a 
fine houſe, and I am to be a captain. 

L. Aim. Ho, maſter Giles, pray walk in; here is a lady 
who, I dare ſwear, will be glad to ſee you, and give orders 
that you ſhall always be made welcome. 

3 Yes, farmer, you'll always be welcome in the kit- 


L. Aim. What have you nothing to your old acquaintatite 
come, pray let the farmer ſalute you———nay, a kiſs— 
I inſiſt upon it. 

Sir Har. Ha, ha, ha— hem 

L. He. I am ready to fin at the monſtrouſneſs of your 
behaviour. | 
L. Aim. Fye, maſter Giles, don't look ſo ſheepiſh; you 
and I were rivals, but not leſs friends at preſent. You have 
acted in this affair like an honeſt Engliſhman, who ſcorned 
even the ſhadow of diſhonour, and thou ſhalt fit rent-free 

for a twelvemonth. . 

Sir Har. Come, ſhan't we all falute—With your leave 

my lord, I'll— 


La. Syc. Sir Harry ! 
AIR. 


L- Aim. Yield who will to forms a martyr, 
| While, unaw'd by idle ſhame, 
Pride for bappineſs I barter, 
Headleſs of the millions blame. 
Thus with love my arms I quarter : 
: Women, grac'd in nature's frame, 
Ev'ry privilege, by charter, 
; Have a right ſrom man to claim. 
Theo. Eas'd of doubts and fears preſaging, 
EE” What new joys within me riſe ? 
While mama, ber frowns affwaging, 
Dares no longer tyrannize, 


A COMIC OPERA, „ 


So long florms and tempeſts r „ 
1 — 5 


Ah bow lovely, bow engaging, 4 K 
Proſpetts fair, — a ſhies ? . | 
. Dad but this is wond'rous pretty, 
* om ' Singing each a roun=de-lay ; 
55 And T'll mingle in the ditty, 
Tho' I ſcarce know what. to ſay. 
* There's a daughter briſk and witty, 
Here's a wife can wiſely ſway ; 
90 Truſt me maſters, tere a pity, 
- Not to let them bave their way. 
x My example is a rare one, 
he "But = cauſe may be divin'd ; 
Women want not merit—dare one 
Hape, diſcerning men to find : 
O may each accampliſh'd fair one, ; 
a Bright in perſon, ſage in mind 9 
Viewing my good fortune, ſhare one, . 
Full as ſplendid, and as kind. 
Lan 'd at, ſlighted, circumvented, 
d expos d for falls to ſee't * 
"Tis as the f a man repented, 
For his follies in a ſheet. 
But my wrongs go unreſented, | 
Since the fates have thought them meet. . is 
This good company contented, * 0 
all my wiſhes are compleat. 1 
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